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There is no other Scotch Whisky which enjoys the popularity of 


DEWAR’S WHITE LABEL 
“THE WHISKY OF GREAT AGE” 


It is the brand which made Scotch Whisky the choice of connoisseurs the werld over, 
and is bottled where distilled, from the largest and oldest reserve stock in Scotland. 


JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Limited 
Distillers to His Majesty, King Edward VII 
Perth, Scotland London, England 


UNITED STATES BRANCH 
Knickerbocker Trust Co. Building, Fifth Avenue, opposite Waldorf-Astoria, New York 
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TIFFANY & Co. 


DIAMOND AND GEM MERCHANTS 
GOLD AND SILVER SMITHS 
STATIONERS AND DEALERS 
IN ARTISTIC MERCHANDISE 





Messrs. 
Tiffany & Co. 
suggest to 
patrons that 
early orders 
permit of more 
deliberate 
selections and 
the advantage 
of first choice 


“Blue Book” 


1904 Edition now 
ready for the Holidays. 
Upon request a copy 
will be sent to intend- 
ing purchasers with- 
out charge. 


from this 
season's 
manufactures 
and 
importations 
for the 
holidays. 


The “ Tiffany Blue 
Book”’ contains 


No Illustrations 


pictures,orcuts. Itisa 
compact little volume 
of about 400 pages, 
with full index, giving 
concise descriptions, 
with range of prices, of 
their stock of Jewelry, 
Silverware, Watches, 
Clocks, Bronzes, Por- 
celain, Glass, and 
other Artistic Mer- 
chandise, suitable for 
Holiday Gifts. 


Tiffany & Co. 
are strictly 
retailers. 
They do not 
employ agents 
or sell their 
wares through 
other dealers. 


Correspondence 


Solicited 














Union Square, New York 




















| 
The Wondrous Little Guinea 
Pig. 
her little speckled guinea pig 
Must lead an awful life; 
They snatch him from his cosy 
nest, 
His children and his wife; 


| Starve him on hygienic foods 


In an antiseptic case; 
Then stuff him full of all the germs 
That vitiate our race ;— 
Virus, toxin, pestilence, 
Enough morbifie taints 
To slay a dozen healthy men, 
And even damn the saints; 
Tuberculosis in his lungs, 























The fever in his veins, 
While specialists in cerebrum 
Build bridges with his brains. 


But tell me, pray, does Guinea die? 
Why, no; he waxes fat 

On half a dozen antidotes 
And Roentgen rays at that. 

Sut still poor man keeps dropping off, 
Death lists are just as big, 

While doctors only shake their heads 
And try another pig. 


But, come, go ask the Guinea 
About those cures so quick, 
And Guinea winks a small pink eye 
And says he wasn’t sick! 
W. R. Anderson. 


Our Fire Horses. 
| Se the Charter provided for the 
City of New York by the corn- 
fed economists who manufacture 
crude wisdom into finished law at Al- 
bany is the following notable pro- 
vision: 

Section 789. The New York Fire 
Department Relief Fund shall con- 
re ee 

5. All proceeds of sales of con- 
demned horses and other personal 
property in use by said department. 

When one of the horses, whose 
eagerness and intelligence we com- 
mend and admire, is disabled by acci- 
dent, or has become stiff and foot- 
sore from years of ungrudging serv- 
ice, it is condemned by the proper au- 
thorities. This is quite right, for our 
lives and property must not be guard- 
ed by cripples and “has beens.” We 
must have the most intelligent and 
active horses that can be secured for 
our Fire Department, but we must 


also economize. While “condemned 


horses” 
along the street at breakneck speed 
to the rescue of those who are in dan- 
ger, they can be forced, by a liberal 
application of the whip, to do the 
work of ordinary drudges. Their 
sale will add a trifle to the pension 
fund of the men who were their keep- 
ers and companions during their days 
of fullest usefulness. So the “con- 
demned horses” are sold for what they 
will fetch at public auction. 

What a beautiful example of rural 


are no longer fit to plunge ' 


thrift for the wealthy metropolis of 
the New World! 


She Liked Bad Children. 

} | immmananaivins CADY STANTON 
was fond of children, though 
not of bad ones. 

Once in Boston she was calling on 
a young woman whose little son, 
particularly vicious urchin, played 
about her while she conversed. 

The child would pull his mother’s 
hair, kick her and thump her; n 
did he hesitate to try, now and th 
these tricks upon Mrs. Stanton. Sj, 
said calmly: 

“You are a bad boy, aren’t you 

“He is a bad boy,” his mother, 

a sad, hurt tone, confessed. 

“I prefer bad children, though 
said Mrs. Stanton. 

“Do you?” 
“Why?” 

“Because,” said Mrs. Stanton, “the: 
are usually sent out of the room.” 

—New York Tribune. 


At the Horse Show. 
HE BAY: Some of these peopl 
are paying four and five hun 
dred dollars to see us. 
THE Gray: Yes, and just think of 
what a lot of donkeys we see for 
nothing. 


cried the young mothe: 


IFE has upon occasions referred 
to the child labor of the South 
and especially in the Southern cotton 
mills, where small children are con 
pelled to labor for trifling wages, 
stunting their growth and_ robbing 
them in advance of future manhood 
and womanhood. A correspondent 
points out that this crime should not 
be laid at the door of the South, as 
the mills in which these abuses ex 
ist are owned and run by New Eng- 
land men—generally 
kees.” 


termed “Yan- 


Perhaps, therefore, the blame 
should be equally divided between 
New England, who has _ originally 
nurtured such harpies, and the South 
that tolerates them. With the New 
Englander, however, it may be a nat- 
ural inheritance, as his Puritan an- 
cestors did love to see children work. 
The Puritan had no special hatred 
for children, but he disliked to see 
other people happy, whether old or 
young. 


The Straight of It. 
i OES he pay as he goes?” 
“He pays as his wife goes.” 


ROWN: What is the »bject of 
automobiles ? 
SmitH: Why, most anything that 
gets in the road. 
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The Courtship of Miles Standish | a == 
WITH DRAWINGS BY | When 
H O W A R D 
CHANDLER In 
an. a a a ie 
Doubt 


ONGFELLOW’S poem of the love of Buy 


John Alden and Priscilla interpreted by 


more than forty full-page illustrations and 12 . 
y ea Books 
nearly fifty original drawings, many of 
Y, them in color—representing distinctly the 
i ae xe | ——— 
¥ ae 3,// artist’s greatest achievement. The most 
OO EF | “¢ : 
—_ sumptuous gift book of the year. Price, 
Pe postpaid in box, $3.00. Best 





Gift 


he Christy-Riley £ | Books 


An Old Sweetheart of Mine 


Are 








WITH DRAWINGS BY 
H O W A R D 
CHANDLER 
CH KR iS Tt F 








ERE, for the first time, is published 

complete the author’s reading version 
of this popular poem. To /ames Whitcomb 
Riley’s Masterpiece is added 19 full-page pic- 
tures in two colors in the artist’s best vein. 
Handsomely boxed, price, postpaid, 
Autuor’s Epirion.—Drawings in photo- 


gravure, printed on special paper, beau- 
Price, postpaid, $5.00. 


tifully bound. 





Christy 


Books 





300ks on this sheet for sale 
at all booksellers, or sent 


postpaid by the publishers 





$2.00. 
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A Story of the Loves 
ofa Duke and 


a fe ste) 
BY 
FREDERIC S. ISHAM 


With Illustrations in six 
colors by 


HLOWARD CHANDLER 
CHRISTY 


“HE Charm of ** Under 
the Rose,”’ by Frederic 


S. Isham, lies in its lively 


wit, its delicious fooling, 
its fine feeling and perfect 
taste You forget it is not 
reality, and succumb to 
the author's spell 


Harper's Weekly. 


12mo, cloth, $1.50 
(Postpaid) 


rhe 
Strollers 


A Story of the 
Romantic Davs of the 
American Drama 
BY 
FREDERIC S. ISHAM 


With Illustrations by 
HARRISON FISHER 


Pp 
J 


12mo, cloth, 
( Postpaid) 


BY 
ALIcE Woops 


A novel filled with 
fresh and far-seeing 
observations 


With Illustrations by the 
Author 


Square I2mo, orna- 
inental cover, $1.50 
( Postpaid) 


Books on this sheet for sale 
at all booksellers, or sent 
postpaid by the publishers 
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THE TORCH 


HERBERT M: HOPKINS 





THE GREY CLOAK 


BY THE MAN THAT WROTE “THE PUPPET CROWN” 





There have been many excellent stories of love and intrigue, but not one 
of them all equals ** The Grey Cloak”’ in depth of fascination.—N. Y. American. 

Yes, Harold MacGrath’s book is a success—entertaining, adventurous, 
crowded with incident, full of the unexpected—Syracuse Post Standard. 





Illustrated by Thomas Mitchell Pierce. Price, postpaid, $1.50. 


SHE THAT HESITATES 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE BLACK WOLF'’S BREED” 





‘““She That Hesitates,’” by Harris Dickson, is full of surprises and rushing 
climaxes, agleam with the flashing steel of gallant gentlemen and the flashing 
eyes of lovely ladies. And the Princess that hesitates—but you must read the 
story to know how she that hesitates may be lost and yet saved. Illustrated 
by C. M. Relyea. Price, postpaid, $1.50. 


THE MAIN CHANCE 


A ROMANCE OF YOUTH, LOVE AND SUCCESS 





‘*The Main Chance,” by Meredith Nicholson, is a romance of youth, of love, 
and of success honestly won. A vigorous, buoyant, cheering story. Full of 
crisp humor, forceful charm, and hard common sense. and American to the 
very core.—Reader Magazine. 

Illustrated by Harrison Fisher. Price, postpaid, $1.50. 


TOMORROW'S TANGLE 


A STORY OF THE DAYS OF °*49 





A story of California, by Geraldine Bonner, beginning with those exciting 
days of ’49 following the discovery of gold. 


Original, dramatic and intensely interesting, the book is a vivid picture of 
days of personal vigor, hardy endeavor and magnificent achievement. Illus- 
trated by Arthur I. Keller. Price, postpaid, $1.50. 


T HE FF OR CHA 


A NOVEL OF EDUCATION, BUSINESS AND POLITICS 





This story by Herbert M. Hopkins. has an unfailing note of sincerity. Its 
main incident actually happened in a Pacific college, and set the whole country 
in a storm of controversy. Across the wide background of education, business 
and politics, move real men and women, involved in love, hate, jealousy, and 
the eternal combat of right and wrong. Price, postpaid, $1.50. 


THE FILIGREE BALL 


AS PRETTY A TALE OF DETECTIVE 
WORK AS EVER WAS WRITTEN 








Not since ‘The Leavenworth Case,” has there been such an amazing 
and ingenious detective story as ‘‘ The Filigree Ball.” For originality of detail 
and cleverness of development this book is really unusual. By ANNA KATH- 
ERINE GREEN. Illustrated by RELYEA. Price, postpaid, $1.50. 
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Copyright by Life Publishing Co. 








PILLOW COVERS OF BURNT LEATHER 
Artistically Decorated With Gibson Heads 


These covers are decorated with exact reproductions of Mr. Gibson’s drawings, every line being carefully drawn by hand, 
thereby preserving the technique so characteristic of Mr. Gibson’s work. 

Unique in conception, these covers make an attractive addition to the appointments of cozy corner, den or library. 

They may be had in Red, Green, Fawn, Orange, Russet and Electric Blue. 

Sent prepaid to any address in the United States or Canada upon receipt of $4.00. 


These pillows have met with special favor among College Men and Women. They can be had with 
your college flag reproduced in colors on reverse side at an additional cost of $1.00 per pillow. 


BURNT LEATHER MFG. CO. 498 - 500 Broadway, New York City, U.S. A. 

















BOOKS THAT CHEER 


13th printing of an Anglo-American Automobile 
love story, with vivid scenes in France, Spain and 
Italy, that has met with great critical and popular 
approval. 

THE LIGHTNING CONDUCTOR 
By C. N. and A. M. WILLIAMSON. 12mo, $1.50 
Sth printing of a delightfully humorous book 

with equally humorous illustrations. 





CHEERFUL AMERICANS 
By CHARLES BATTELL LOOM Is. 
With 24 illustrations by Flor- 
ence Scovel Shinn, Fanny Y. 
Cory, and others. 12mo, $1.25 


**He is unaffectedly funny, and entertains us 
from beginning to end.""—M. Y. Zribune. 





Some thirty genial satires on “ Merry Christmas” 
subjects of universal interest. From “* Cheerful Americans” 


The Thoughtless Thoughts of Carisabel 
By ISA CARRINGTON CABELL. 12mo, gilt top, $1.25 net; by mail, $1.37 


** A delicacy of style and a happiness of expression that very few essayists 
of to-day possess. . . . Always in comedy and pathos there 
are the same tenderness and delicacy . . . Distinctly worth 
reading.”—V. Y. Zimes. 





Henry Holt and Company 


Publishers 29 West 23d Street, New York 




















has the reputation of being America’s most rep- 
resentative high-class newspaper. It prints all 
the important news of the world, and has special 
and exclusive features that commend it to the 
most intelligent readers. 


It is recognized as an authority on all matters 
of finance, and its reports of European and 
American markets for stocks, money, produce 
and other commodities are not approached by 
any other newspaper. 


The Saturday edition contains many special 
and interesting articles which are well worth 
reading. Its high moral character makes it a 
welcome visitor in the homes of the best people. 


For Sale on all Newsstands 


3t DAILY SATURDAY Jf 


Subscription price per year, $9.00 


The Foening Post 


roadway and Fulton St., New York 
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, The Foening Post | 



































PUBLICATIONS OF G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 





THE POErS OF DANTE GABRIEL ROSSETTI 
With 32 photogravure illustrations from his own designs 
Edited by ExtsasetH LuTHER Cary, author of “The Rosettis,” etc. 
2vols. 8vo. Net, $6.50. 


A most happy mingies of the poetry and art of one of the leaders in the Pre- 
Raphaelite movement. The art of the poet is delightfully interpreted by the brush of the 
artist. 


ROME AND THE RENAISSANCE: 
The Pontificate of Julius II. 
By Juttan Kiaczko. Translated by Joun Dennte, author of ‘‘ Rome of To-Day 
and Yesterday,” etc. 
8vo. With 52 full-page illustrations. Net, $3.50. (Postage, 25 cts.) 
The Italian Renaissance—at its most victorious period and upon its most appropriate 
stage. 
THE ART OF THE ITALIAN RENAISSANCE 
A Handbook for the Use of Students, Travellers, and Readers 
By Henrich W6étFr.in, of the University of Munich. 
8vo. With over 109 illustrations, Net, $2.25. 


With its profuse and beautiful illustrations, and Professor W6lfflin’s text, this is 
the ideal book for all lovers of Renaissance Art, 


ROMANCE OF THE BOURBON CHATBAUX 

By ExizaBpetH W. CHAmpney, author of **Romance of the Feudal Chateanx,” 
**Romance of the Renaissance Chateaux,”’ etc. 

8vo. With colored frontispiece, 47 photogravure and other illustrations. Net, $3.00. 
(By mail, $3.23.) 

With this volume Mrs. Champney completes her presentation of the famous ché- 
teaux. 
OLD COURT LIFE IN FRANCE 


By Frances ExtiotT. Extra illustrated edition. 
Two volumes, 8vo, With 60 photogravure and other illustrations. Net, $5.00. 


“Charming in manner and carries with it the impress of accuracy and careful investigation.” 
—Chicago Times. 





LITERARY NEW YORK 
Its Landmarks and its Associations, 
By Caar.es HEMSTREET. 
12mo. With about 60 illustrations. Net, $1.75. (By mail, $1.90.) 


A delightful potpourri of tradition and illustration concerning the literary centres of 


New York and of the figures which made them famous, 


OLD PATHS AND LEGENDS OF NEW ENGLAND 


Saunterings over Historic Roads, with Glimpses of Picturesque Fields and Old 


Homesteads, in Massachusetts, Rhode Island, and New Hampshire. 
By KatTsarinE M. ABBorTrT. 
8vo. With 186 illustrations and a Route Map. Net, $3.50. (Carriage, 25 cts.) 


“The pages are full, rich and by and reflect great credit on the author, The illustrations 


bear evidence of the splendid work 


LITTLE JOURNEYS—New Series 


ne by the camera,”’—The Pittsburgh Gazette. 


By E.sert Hupsarp. Beautifully printed and bound. Many illustrations in 


photogravure. 2 vols. 8vo, Each, $2.50. 


I.—To the Homes of English Authors 
Il.—To the Homes of Great [lusicians 


Mr. Hubbard’s “ Little Journeys” appeal to a large circle of readers, and there is 


certain to be a warm welcome for these two new volumes. 


LITTLE FRENCH MASTERPIECES 


Edited by ALEXANDER JEssup. Translations by GzorcE BuRNHAM IvEs. 
portraits in photogravure. 6 vols. 16mo. Cloth, each, $1.00. Limp leather, 


I.—Mérimée IlI.—Gautier V.— Maupassant 
Il.— Flaubert 1V.—Daudet VI.—Balizac 


With 
each, 


Each volume contains the best and most representative stories of a single author 
and an introductory essay by a competent critic, and also a portrait of each author, 


THE ODES OF ANACREON 


Translated by THomas Moorg. With 54 designs by Girodet de Roussy, printed on 


Japan tissue. Net, $2 50. 


This exquisite little volume, with the famous Girodet de Roussy illustrations 


printed on Japan tissue, will be appreciated by all connoisseurs of book-making. 


— 





Handsome Illustrated Christmas Catalogue sent on request. Address G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 27 & 29 West 23d Street, New York 
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[ A Few of Estes Holiday Books 





THE MILLIONAIRE’S SON 


By ANNA ROBESON BROWN, author of ‘‘ The Immortal Garland,"’ 

‘** The Cosmopolitan Comedy,"’ *' Sir Mark, ' Truth and a Woman," 

&c. A thoroughly human and moving story, told 
vividness and power. 

“Tecan think ofnor 


with great 


ecent American novel so good."’— Thomas Wentworth Higginson. 
' New lore Matland Eapress 
Philadeiphia North American, 


Illustrated with full-page drawings by A. E. Becher. Cloth, 12mo, $1.50. 


A HERMIT’S WILD FRIENDS; 
Or, Eighteen Years in the Woods 


By MASON A. WALTON. 


** Interesting from first to last 
** An unusually strong nove 


A volume of animal and woodcraft lore, by the well-known hermit of Gloucester. Mr. 
Walton has contributed tor years to ** Forest and Stream,” under the pseudonym of 
“Hermit,"’ and has also written for the ‘* Youth's Companion ”’ and other periodicals. 


The book is illustrated in part by the author's photographs of wild creatures 
which have come under his own observation, and in part by original drawings 
from the pen of Louis Agassiz Fuertes, and other eminent artists, Cloth, 
12mo, $1.50 net. 


Among the Great Masters of 
the Drama 


By WALTER ROWLANDS, author of ‘‘Among the Great Masters of 
Music,”’ etc. 

The sixth volume in the popular Great Masters Series. The text is bright, 
entertaining and trustworthy, and the illustrations, which number 32, consist of 
half-tone reproductions of pictures, representing scenes in the lives of eminent 
actors and dramatists. Cloth, small 12mo, gilt top, boxed, net $1.20; half calf or 


morocco, net $2.40. 
ALL BOOKSELLERS 


Sixth Printing 
THE CAPTAIN’S 
TOLL-GATE 
By Frank R. Stockton 


A Complete 
Posthumous Novel 


Third Printing 
THE LAW OF LIFE 
By Anna McClure Shol! 

Aa ow Study 


0 
American University Life 


Fourth Printing 
THE SILVER POPPY 
By Actour Sirluger 


A Realistic Story of 
Literary Bohemia 


Tt challenges attention hy 





It ie the reflex of a philoro- “A remarkable story in many rearon of ite anique theme, and 
pace pure in heart, cheerful, reapecta, It makes one think hotles the interest unflaggring 
helpful, sympathetic to the as well as eympathise, and by reason of (te character drae 
love of domestic life, and the gives pleasure as a tale, ae well ine amd the drama like ehetmect 
aweetocss of voung affection as stimulates as a problem f wremgme rae bie He dev ec heepeene net 

Hrooktyn Bagte Chicago BR 4 Meratd Tae Rew 

BUTTERNUT JONES THE CHASM 


By Tilden Tilford 


A Story of Ranch Life 
and the Plains 


The wild, free life of the Tex- 
as prairie has not been dealt 
with more sympathetically or 
in a more truly artistic spirit 
since the early writangs of Bret 
Harte. 


“Shows an excellent under- 
standing of Western types, and 
is replete with humour. char- 
acter drawing and adventure.” 

—St. Lowis Globe Democrat. 


NEW 
NOVELS BY 
AMERICAN 
AUTHORS 


Each I2mo. 
Cloth, $1.50 





By Reginald Wright 
Kauffman and 
Edward Childs Carpenter 


The Boss and the Re- 
former ia Politics 


*Virile, intense, and —, 
hoiding the reader’s intere 
without a lapse from cover to 
cover.”’—Chicago Record- Herald, 
“A book which contains suth 
a powerful appeal to our intél- 
ligence and sympathies that 
there can be no question of its 
instant success.” 
—Philadelphia Item, 





FOUR-IN-HAND 
By Geraldine Anthony 


A Smart Story of New 
York Society Life 


“Tt isa relief to find a story 
of society in which there are 
no nastiness and scandals.” 

—New York Press, 


MAMZELLE FIFINE 
By Eleanor Atkinson 


A Delightful Picture of 
the Youthful Josephine 


“Truly this romance has a 
rare daintiness which entitles 
it to some special adjective of 
itsown.”’—New York World. 








THE CAREER 
TRIUMPHANT 


By Henry B. Boone 


A Story of Present-Day 
Virginia 

“The country life of Virginia 

is delightfully described . . . 

A most readable and enjoyable 


story.’’—Nashville American. 








DANA ESTES & CO., Publishers, Boston 











D, APPLETON & COMPANY, Publishers, NEW YORK 
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A Checked Love Affair 


By Pau. LeEIcEsTER Forp 
Author of ‘‘ Wanted, a Chaperon,” ‘‘ Wanted, 
a Matchmaker.” Illustrations in photo- 
gravure by Harrison Fisher..... -2+ 02.00 


In Arcady 


Homes and Their 
Decoration . 


By Litiiz Hamitton FrENcH 


With over roo illustrations by Katharine C. 
Budd, and numerous photographs. Ve/, $3.00 


Red-Head 
By Joun Urt Lioyp 


Author of ‘‘Stringtown on the Pike,” 
“Etidorpha.”’ etc. With numerous illustra- 
tions and decorations by Reginald Birch. 

Net, $1.60 


The Black Shilling 
By Ameuia E. Barr 


Author of ‘‘ The Bow of Orange Ribbon,” 
“*The Maid of Maiden Lane,” etc. Illustrated. 
(Fiction.) $1.50 


the Sultan 


crow.” 


The Sherrods 


By GrorcE Barr McCutTcHEon 


Author of ‘‘Graustark” and ‘‘ Castle Craney- 
(PICO)... 6.60: 


(Postage on “‘ net”? books is extra) 


Dodd, Mead (Q Co., Publishers, N. ». 


Illustrated. 


By Hami_ton WricHt MaBIE 


Author of ‘‘ Under the Trees,” etc. Full-page 
illustrations by Will Low; decorations in 
color by Charles L, Hinton...... Net, $1.80 


The Bending of the Twig 


By Wa TER RussELL 


Author of ‘‘ The Sea Children.” 
page illustrations and text cuts.. Net, $2.00 


With full- 


In the Palaces of 


By Anna Bowman Dopp 


Author of ‘‘ Three Normandy Inns,” etc. 
With photogravure illustrations. . Vet, $4.00 


$1.50 


CHRISTMAS BOOKS 


When Malindy Sings 


By Paut Laurence DuNBAR 
Author of ‘‘ Candle-Lightin’ Time,” ‘‘ Lyrics 
of Lowly Life,” etc. With illustrations by the 


Hampton Camera Club.......... Net, 


$1.50 


The Golden-Rod 


Fairy Book 


Compiled by EstHER SINGLETON 


Author of ‘‘Romantic Castles and Palaces,” 


etc. 


Illustrated...... 


pheeaumings Net, $1.60 





The Oriental Rug 
By W. D. ELLWANGER 


With many 


black and white. .. . 


illustrations in color and in 
Preise Net, $2.50 





The Yellow Crayon 
By E. Puitires OpPENHEIM 


Author of ‘‘A Prince of Sinners.” 
CPR o5.060< inne 


eeeersereressese 





etc, 
$1.50 
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Ohe Cardinal’s Snuff-Box 


By Henry Harland 
12mo. $1.50 


Ghe Literary Guillotine 


16mo. By 272222? $1.00 net 





Profusely illustrated 
by 
G. C. Wilmshurst 
PTichly bound 


If you can enjoy 
clever and telling 
satire on popular 
authors—here it is 








If you want the maximum of excitement to 
the square inch, read : 


THE MS. IN A 
RED BOX 


Cyrus 
By the *“ Dark” Author Lauron 
AI splendid swashbuckler tale of daring and - 
adventure. I2mo. $1.50 Hooper 
$1.50 16mo. $1.00 net 





GEE-BOY GEE-BOY 


Ghe story of a boy-dreamer, after the style 
of Kenneth Grahame's “Golden_Age” 


WHERE LOVE IS 


New Novel by the author of 
“The Usurper,” “Idols,” etc. 
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Eighty Drawings 


INCLUDING 


The Weaker Sex 


The Story of a a Susceptible Bachelor 
By CHARLES DANA GIBSON 


R. GIBSON’S 1903 book, made up, 
as heretofore, of selections from 
his most popular drawings, will be 

ESPECIALLY ATTRACTIVE this year, not only 
because of the LARGER NUMBER OF FULL- 
PAGE CARTOONS than usual, but, in particu- 
lar, of the INCREASING POWER of his work. 


| THE GIBSON BOOK FOR 1903 


Copyright 
1903 
by Charles 
Scribner’s 
Sons. 


"The IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT 


In no former book has Mr. Gibson displayed the breadth, variety and 
power shown in this, which includes all his best LIFE drawings. 
Most of the drawings bear humorously on the question suggested by 
the clever sketch accompanying the title phrase, and all show the 


artist's piquancy, deft characterization and rare execution. 


UNIFORM WITH PREVIOUS VOLUMES, $4.20 NET (Carriage Extra) 


EDITION DE LUXE, $10.00 NET 











CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK 
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Facsimile of Cover 


There are six leaves, each 10x14 inches in size. Two months 
to a leaf, on tough rope stock, printed mostly with black ink, but 
here and there a spot of color as only, Only Penfield can spot. 

There is a pig, a horse, another rooster (and he’s a bird), a 
cat, a dachshund (old reliable), and a cow (I don’t think so much 
of the cow); the whole tied with a bit of colored grass, and for 
sale at all bookstores or by mail, postpaid, for seventy-five wae 
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Three Popular Books 


REBECCA 


By Mrs. WIGGIN 


‘*Full of delicious humor. Of all the children 
of Mrs. Wiggin’s brain, the most laughable and 
the most lovable is Rebecca.’’—Live. 


Price, $1.25 











ZUT 


By GUY WETMORE CARRYL 


oO ‘‘These stories deserve to become one of the 
successes of the year. They delight, they enter- 
tain.’”’—Chicago Tribune. 


Price, $1.50 


DAPHNE 


By MARGARET SHERWOOD 


A charming. novel, telling the unique love 
story of an American girl in Italy in a most 
delightful style. 




















/N Price, $1.00 
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French Court 
Memoirs 


ROM Henry of Navarre to and through the 
- reign of Du Barry (whose personal mem- 
oirs occupy four of the volumes), this set of 
books covers the back-stairs-and-kitchen-gossip 
side of French Court History, much as Guizot 
covers its outward manifestations. And where 
The Real Madame Du Barry so much was set afoot with secret and obscure 
design, where so little was open and above- 
board, where boudoir councils dictated treaties and the wounded vanity of favor- 
ites instigated campaigns, where a low-born woman’s caprice could ‘send forth 
the torch to lay waste the half of Europe, it is impossible to comprehend the 
curious events of history without knowing the intimate details of those under- 
lying causes. It is characteristic of these Memoirs that, in dealing with the 
peculiar affairs which are associated in every one’s mind with French Court his- 
tory of the period, their very simplicity and frankness purges them of all offense. 
The undersigned controls a few sets of these personal French Court Mem- 
oirs (translated with fidelity into English), which can be secured in complete sets 
only, and on small monthly payments, provided application be made at once. 
These few copies are from a limited numbered and registered de /uxe edition, 
a $10 a volume edition. Through a binder’s error the leather of the volumes 
is imperfectly matched ; consequently it is advisable to dispose of them outside 
of regular subscription Address 
channels, and at a price 
about equal to the value es CHADBOURNE, 
of the unbound sheets, 

i tebek denne 11 E. loth Street, New York. 
the edition will besent, to- Please send me particulars—advertisement in 
gether with price particu- Cc 
lars, if you sign and send 
the inquiry slip a¢ once, Nz 
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THE BEST BOOKS are THE BEST CIFTS 





THIS SEASON'S MOST PERMANENTLY VALUABLE PUBLICATION IS 


The Life of William E. Cladstone By Mr. JOHN MORLEY 


Third Editior—2;rd thousand—now ready. 


“Mr. Mortey’s Gladstone is indeed a masterpiece of historical writing, 
of which the interest is absorbing, the authority indisputable, and 
the skill consummate.""— Zhe Saturday Review, London. 


THE 
Old Quebec 


the Fortress of New France 

SIR GILBERT PARKER and CLAUDE G. 
BRYAN describe the quaintest and the 
most interesting historically of all American 
cities. The characteristic French Canadian 
atmosphere is reproduced with the vivid 
charm of the author's ‘‘Seats of the Mighty,”’ 
‘* Pierre and His People,” ‘‘ The Right of 


Way,”’ etc lVith over roo illustrations, 
$3 75 net. (Postage 27 ccnts) 
A History of 





American Sculpture 


MR. LORADO TAFT gives the first adequate, well illustrated history of 
this subject in a volume which is the first of a series under the 
general editorship of John C. Van Dyke to cover the whole of 
American art. Fully illustrated, Cloth, $6.00 net 


THE BEST 


The Heart of Rome 
MR. F. MARION CRAWFORD’S new novel 
‘*is a good, even a thrilling story, told with 
a rare charm and of unflagging interest,’ 
says Everybody's Magazine. 
Cloth, $1.50 


Hetty Wesley 
**MR. A. T. QUILLER-COUCH has produced 
a masterpiece . . . the novel ofthe season 
that has the most enduring value.”— 7he 
Boston Ilcrald. Cloth, $1.50 





rE MA The Magic Forest 


By MR. STEWART E. WHITE 
‘‘Itis marvelous how Mr. White has caught the 
outdoor atmosphere. . . . No better book 


could be put in a young boy’s hands.” 
—The New York Sun. 


Illustrated in colors, $1.50 


THE TWO BEST 


Aunt Jimmy’s Will 


MRS. MABEL OSGOOD WRIGHT?’S “‘Tommy-Anne,”’ ‘‘Wabeno, the 
Magician,”’ ‘‘ Dogtown,”’ etc., have made her many girl friends who 
will welcome this gospel of sunshine and brave little Bird O’More. 


Illustrated by FLORENCE SCOVEL SHINN, Cloth, $1.50 
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— DWARD WHITE 





In three Svo vols. with portraits, ete., $10.50 net 


‘« The volumes show a powerful intellect and a practised hand, controlled 
by the loftiest principles, at work upon a great theme in a spirit of 
absolute impartiality..".— Zhe New York Tribune. 


BEST NEW ILLUSTRATED BOOKS 


Two Centuries of Costume in America 


MRS, ALICE MORSE EARLE, the recognized authority upon all 
matters of ‘‘ Home Life in Colonial Days,’’ gives a history for the 
first time of the singularly neglected subject of costume in America. 
The work is fully illustrated from the author’s unrivaled collection 
of portraits, etc., many of which have never been given to the public 


even in loan exhibitions. 
- In two volumes, cr. 8v0, $5.00 net 


The Mother of Washington 
and Her Times 


MRS. ROGER A. PRYOR’S new book is singularly charming in its 
pictures of the early social life of Virginia, and in great part based 
on diaries and personal letters never yet published. 


With over 60 illustrations, $2.50 net. (Postage 20 cents) 


NEW NOVELS 


A Forest Hearth 


**+MR. CHARLES MAJOR’S ‘romance OF INDIANA IN THE THIRTIES’ 
combines such a perfect love story as made ‘When Knight- 
hood Was in Flower’ so popular, with the delight of the untainted 
woods, which so held the boy readers of his Blue River story.” 
—LEvening Post. Ldustrated, Cloth, $1.50 


The Spirit of the Service 


MRS. EDITH ELMER WOOD’S new navy novel is delightfully writ- 
ten, and full of color, reflecting the ideals and realities of the 
service with that rarest quality,—perfect understanding. 


Illustrated, Cloth, $1.50 


THE TWO BEST BOOKS FOR BOYS 


Trapper ‘‘Jim”’ 


By MR. EDWYN SANDYS is “the breeziest boy’s book that we have 
read this season.’’— Zhe Churchman. 


‘‘It would be hard to find any boy fond of outdoor life who would not 
rejoice to have this book.’’— 7%e Outlook. 


Illustrated by the Author. Cloth, $1.50 


BOOKS FOR GIRLS 


The Captain’s Daughter 


MISS GWENDOLEN OVERTON, herself a captain's daughter, has 
written a story which both boys and girls will enjoy. Its scenes are 
laid in such an army post of the Southwest as she described in ‘‘ The 
Heritage of Unrest.”’ Lliustrated, Cloth, $1.50 


MR. JACOB A. RIIS’S “we stories of Children of the Tenements 


are direct, simple tales that go straight to the heart. 


Many of them are Christmas stories; some of them are amusing, some of 


them pathetic, but there is no incident given in any one which has not come directly under the observation of the author of ‘‘ The 


Making of an American” during his quarter-of-a-century’s ‘‘ Battle with the Slum.”’ 


L.lustrated, Cloth, $1.50 





ALL OF THE ABOVE AND MANY OTHER NEW BOOKS SUITABLE FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS ARE FULLY DESCRIBED IN THE NEW HOLIDAY CATALOGUE 


PuBLISHED 


ey THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


66 FirtH Ave. 
N. Y. 
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Published every Thurs- 
day by LirE PUBLISHING 
CoMPANY, 19 West Thirty- 
First St., New York. $5.00 
a year in advance. 


DECEMBER 10, 
19038. 
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Thorough. For Economy's Sake. 
EATHERSTONE: Haven’t you RS. FONDMAR: When you see 
got a great deal of mistletoe, the children’s stockings hanging 
Willie? Why, there is enough here up, doesn’t it make you wish you had 
for a seminary. some little fairies of your own? 
WILLIE: Yes. Sister wants to cover OLDBATCH: Fairies, eh? Well, I 
50 THE LIGHT INFANTREE. the whole ceiling. think I’d prefer mermaids ! 
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* And then ’twas 


Too Bad. 
“ pop, I have been up in the 
attic.” 


As Willie spoke, he proudly dis- 
played a package of considerable 
size that showed plainly its con- 
tents had been examined. 

‘*What’s in that?” said Slim- 
son, suspiciously. 

Willie unrolled the paper, and 
the contents fell out. There were 
an old-fashioned coat with a large 
belt, a beautiful long pipe, a pair 
of glossy boots, and a set of gor- 
geous cotton whiskers. 
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You.”’ 


‘¢ There !’’ said Willie, ‘‘I found 
these yesterday, and I've brought 
them down for you to wear again 
this year. Will you, pop?” 

Slimson smiled. He had evi- 
dently been discovered. 

‘‘T guess, Willie,’ he said at 
last, ‘‘ that I won’t bother to wear 
those things this year.”’ 

His disappointed son turned and 
gazed at his parent with surprise. 

‘‘Good gracious, pop!’’ he ex- 
élaimed, ‘‘ you don’t mean to say 
that you are getting too old to 
believe in a Santa Claus ?”’ 


BLACK: 








Nature’s * Chef-d’ceuvre.”’ 


y i HE sunbeams came from everywhere 


And wove their gold to make your hair, 


The dew that in the violet lies 

Was gathered up to make your eyes, 

And by the rose and lily’s grace 

She made the contour of your face, 

And for your flesh and blood the flowers 
Were gathered from a thousand bowers, 
And gave their petals and their dew— 

Love kissed the whole—and then ‘twas You. 


George Gribble. 
Variegated. 


HITE: There was no Jack of color in the afternoon 

I put in to-day. 

How’s that? 

‘* Well, Brown took me for a ride in his Red Devil 
with a blue humorist and a green chauffeur, and we 
spent the time in a whitewashed cell reading a yellow 
newspaper, while waiting for him to raise the greenbacks 
to pay the fine.”’ 


A Discount for Cash. 


\ /| ISS SAINTLY: Now, children, I will 
give a silver dollar at Christmas to every 


‘boy who has a perfect mark in conduct ! 


‘¢ Brnty’’ McGinnis: Say, teacher, I’ll take 
a quarter now, ’n’ call it square! 


No Discomfort. 
Van ANTLER (entertaining Witherby at his 
country home): Now, old man, if you 

should happen to want anything in the night, 
just touch this bell. 

WITHERBY: Never ! 
is to keep servants in the country. 
touching that bell. 

Van ANTLER: But I assure you you are 
perfectly safe. The bell doesn’t work. 


I know how hard it 
Catch me 


ie : 
SO CRAs Le 
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A CHRISTMAS GIFT. 


JUST WHAT HE WANTED. 





LOVE MAKES GOOD LOOKERS OF THEM ALL. 
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A Christmas Proclamation. 


vw All Men by These Presents: 


Smoker’s Pride Cigars. 
Purple cravats. 
Hopeless hair brushes. 
Noisy neckties. 
Dainty smoking jackets. 
Agonizing bath robes. 
Fairylike bath slippers. 
Unreliable umbrellas. 
Meerschaum (?) pipes. 
Monogram socks. 
Chaste cigarette boxes. 
Maddening match safes. 
Enigmatic toilet articles. 
Scandalous scarf pins. 
Love-knot cuff links. 
Full-back pajamas. 
Rhapsodical suspenders. 
Temper-testing ash receivers. 
More match boxes. 
More cigars. 
More pipe racks. W. D. Nesbit. 
? 


= I ON’T you suppose it is possible for a 
man to go through the world without 
telling a lie?”’ 
‘*T doubt it. Almost every man has been in 
love at some time in his life.’’ 


(SRISTMAS is the revelation of what man 
was intended to be. 


[= and Jakey were rivals. One night, 

making up his accounts late, Jakey fell 
asleep and dreamed. He dreamed that the 
angel of the Lord stood by him and promised 
him anything that he wished, only his rival, 
Ikey, must have twice as much. After long 
thought Jakey turned to the angel and ex- 
claimed: ‘One eye out! ”’ 


Surely. 
‘TOIRST MAGNATE: I couldn’t make up my 
mind whether I would enter my daughters 
at the horse show or not. 
SECOND MaGnaTE: Why not? Style, con- 
formation and backing count for more than 


pedigree. 

















The Minnow; GEORGIE CRAB, WILL YOU LOAN 
ME ONE OF YOUR STOCKINGS FOR CHRISTMAS? 
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His Honor; WHAT’s THE CHARGE AGAINST THE PRISONER? 
Policeman; RESISTING AN OFFICER. 





ee nnn aera LoS 








Mrs. Santa Claus; ciuris, WHAT DOES 1HE TALK ABOUT RACE SUICIDE MEAN? 
“IT DOESN’T MEAN ANYTHING. I FILLED MORE STOCKINGS THIS CHRISTMAS THAN EVER.” 








An Invitation to Dinner. 
IMPLETON put his hand 
carelessly in the pock- 
et of the coat he 
hadn’t had on for a 
week. As he did so, 
he felt a square en- 
velope. He brought it 
out. It was in Mrs. Dimpleton’s an- 
gular handwriting. 

Dimpleton felt creeping over him 
that sickening feeling, that numbing 
chill that comes to a man in the sudden 
presence of supreme disaster. 

The envelope contained an invitation 
extended to Mr. and Mrs. Whitter to 
take dinner with them on that very 
evening. 

Dimpleton, 





slightly recovering, 


glanced at his watch. It was eleven 
o’clock. No time to lose. 

He called up Whitter over the tele- 
phone. 

‘*Say, old man,” he said. “ Did you 








Cupid (to his followers): THIS I8 THE CHRISTMAS SEASON. FOR THE 
NEXT WEEK OR SO YOUR DIET WILL BE NOTHING BUT MISTLETOE ! 


know that you and Mrs. Whitter were 
to dine with us to-night?” 

** Why, no.”’ 

“Neither did I. I just found it out. 
I was looking through my pockets and 
discovered an invitation from Mrs. 
Dimpleton, addressed to you and your 
wife. Forgot to mail it. You can 
come, can’t you? You must come, old 
fellow, and help me out of this scrape.’’ 

Whitter whistled softly. 

**T don’t see how we can, old man,”’ 
he said. ‘‘Just before I left this 
morning, my wife told me we had an 


5 
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Willie (in a whisper): ou! ETHEL! 1 8’POSE IT’S SHAVIN’ MAKES UNCLE ALFRED 
SAY THOSE BAD WORDS. 
‘* MAYBE THAT’S WHY OUR MINISTER WEARS A BEARD,” 


engagement for to-night and to come 
home early. And she said it in a tone 
of voice that meant business. But 
say! A thought occurs to me. Are 
you sure your wife expects us?”’ 

‘* Why, she must, of course. She 
told me the day she gave me that in- 
vitation to mail, that it was for to- 
night and not to make any date, and 
she hasn’t told me youweren’t coming.”’ 

‘* But we haven’t acknowledged that 
invitation. We couldn’t acknowledge 
an invitation we didn’t receive, could 
we?”? 

This time Dimpleton whistled. ‘“ By 
Jove !’’ he exclaimed, ‘‘ Inever thonght 
of that. Well, I guess I’m in for it. 
She is probably as mad as a March 
hare because she hasn’t heard from 
you. I'll have to own up and take my 
medicine.”’ 

‘Well, you have my sympathy, If 
there’s anything left of you to-mor- 
row, call me up and I’ll condole with 
you.”’ 

“ Thanks, old man. Good-by.”’ 

** Good-by.”’ 

Dimpleton thought over his predica- 
ment for some,time. Something must 
be done. He must begin to square 
himself with his wife at once. Every 
moment’s delay was fatal. But how? 
Mrs. Dimpleton had probably waited 
until that morning to hear from Mrs. 
Whitter. In the meantime, had she 
ordered her dinner yet? Probably not, 
as she never ordered before noon. To 
order an expensive dinner, and then 
find there was no one to eat it but 
themselves, would break Mrs. Dimple- 
ton’s economical heart. ‘‘So,’’ said 
Dimpleton, ‘‘I will stop this now. 
Later on I will explain it all, and 
she will forgive me when she con- 
siders that even if I was forgetful, I 
was thoughtful enough to save the 
dinner.” 

Dimpleton rang up Mrs. Dimpleton. 
“Ts this you, dear? ”’ 
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*“‘ouT! OUT! BASE BURNER! THOU DIDST PROMISE TO 
WARM ME THE WINTER THROUGH !”’ 


A CHRISTMAS EVE SURPRISE. 
VISITORS FROM THE FAMILY TREE, 


“ce Yes.’’ 

‘*T have a disappointment for you. 
The Whitters are not coming to- 
night.”’ 

‘* Not coming? ”’ 

‘‘No. Ive just received a tele- 
phone from Whitter, saying that an 
unexpected matter has come up, 
and much against their will and 
inclination they cannot possibly be 
with us.”’ 

Dimpleton felt that his lie should be 
as ornamental as possible. 

Mrs. Dimpleton’s voice was full of 
anxiety. : 

* Are you sure of this? ’’ 

‘* Absolutely. Whitter just tele- 
phoned. He was all broken up. Says 
they had been looking forward so much 
to this evening. He’s going to explain 
it all later. By the way, have you 
ordered the dinner ?’’ 

‘* No, but I was just going to.”’ 

‘“¢ Well, I’m glad he called me up just 
as he did.”’ 

Mrs. Dimpleton’s voice was tired as 
she replied. 

‘*Yes—just intime. But I’m so dis- 


appointed. I had planned such a nice 
dinner, It is too bad.” 

** Yes, it’s too bad. Good-by.’’ 

** Good-by.”’ 

Dimpleton figuratively patted him- 
self on the back all the afternoon. 
That was a great stroke. It was bad 
enough to have forgotten to mail that 
invitation, but just suppose, he 
chuckled, that dinner had been ordered 
and no one toeatit. How he would have 
caught it! Now he would go home 
and explain it all, and be forgiven. 

At half past six—a little later than 
his usual home coming, he stood be- 
fore his wife, who was calmly seated in 
the library reading a magazine. 

‘* My dear,’’ he said briskly, ‘‘ I’m 
not going to do anything until I tell 
you something. I'm not even going 
to wash my hands and face and brush 
my hair. I have a confession to make, 
and so here goes. 

‘*Do you know, I forgot entirely to 
mail that invitation to the Whitters. 
When I got to the office to-day, I 
found it in my clothes.”’ 

Mrs. Dimpleton laughed lightly. 
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Bank President (after paying erorbitant fare): ALLOW ME TO GIVE YOU MY CARD. 


SOLICITING BUSINESS. 








AS PRESIDENT OF THE NINETY-FIRST NATIONAL BANK, 


I MAY SAY THAT WE WOULD BE PLEASED TO HANDLE SOME OF YOUR INVESTMENTS. 


** Why don’t you tell me something 
new? ”’ she said. 

“New! Did you know that I had 
forgotten it? ’’ 

* Of course Iknew. You don’t sup- 
pose that I would trust a mere man in 
such an important matter as a dinner, 
do you? Notmuch. I waited for three 
days, and knowing how prompt Mrs. 
Whitter is, I concluded that you had 
been at your old tricks. So I called 
her up over the telephone, and found 
out that I was right—no invitation 
’ had been received. Then I had to ex- 
plain, and apologize for you, and 
repeat it. Mrs. Whitter accepted on 
the spot, and what I don’t understand 
now is, why they should have waited 
until the last moment and then tele- 
phoned you that they couldn’t come.”’ 


Dimpleton found himself turning 
deathly pale. 

‘They didn’t,’? he stammered. ‘I 
telephoned him and he said his wife 
had an engagement, and I —’”’ 

Mrs. Dimpleton rose and faced him. 

‘You miserable creature !’’ she ex- 
claimed. ‘‘ That was our engagement. 
You tried to crawl out of it. Of course 
he didn’t know what the engagement 
was for. I told her not to tell him, 
so that I could frighten you about not 
mailing that invitation. Oh! Oh!”’ 

At this moment the bell rang. Their 
guests had arrived. Dimpleton, in his 
business suit, wild-eyed and unkempt, 
turned to his wife in her last year’s 
high-necked gown. Like two animals 
at bay, they faced each other in grim 
despair. 


‘¢ What have we got for dinner?’’ he 
said hoarsely. 

**Can’t you smell it?’’ groaned Mrs. 
Dimpleton. ‘It’s corned beef and cab- 
bage.”’ Tom Masson, 


A Question of Moods. 
““"T F you knew how I missed you,’ were 
the words that she wrote ; 
‘How I wanted you, dear,’’—such a sweet 
little note ; 
‘* So tedious the hours and so weary the 
day— 
If you knew how I missed you, when you 
were away.” 
And so on the morrow, impatient to see 
The welcoming smile that was waiting 
for me, 
I hurried my pace till I met her, and then 
She exclaimed, rather coldly, ‘‘ What! 
You here again?” Walter Learned. 
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CHRISTMAS IN FROGVILLE, 
WHEN THE BALL IS UP. 


@ 
@ 
@ 
@ 
&) 
) 

sa] 
ce 
onl 
@) 
@) 
@ 
_ 








Se ge ee ieee ene meena ——— 










































560 
The Wrong Thing. 


|? was Christmas morning. 

Witherby felt keenly, as he came 
down-stairs, the responsibility of the 
occasion. For weeks the question of 
what he should give his wife for 
Christmas had been a heavy burden 
to him. He had lingered before 
jeweler’s windows with a keen sense 
of his own incompetence. 

He had endeavored to snatch from 
Mrs. Witherby’s conversation some 
hint. Finally, unable to bear the 
strain any longer, he had come out 
boldly with, ‘‘ Now, dear, tell me what 
you really want for Christmas.’’ 

And Mrs. Witherby had replied in 
no uncertain tones, ‘‘Oh, a lot of 
things, but please, dear, don’t give 
me anything I don’t want.” 

Witherby felt now that he had 
solved the problem. In his hand was 
clutched a piece of paper—a hand- 
some check, payable to Mrs. Wither- 
by’s order. Here there was safety. 

He came down to the breakfast 
table, kissed his wife fondly and 
pressed the paper into her hands. 

‘« There, dear,’’ he said, “is a little 
Christmas gift. A Merry Christmas.” 

Mrs. Witherby unfolded the paper 
and looked at itin silence. Then she 
looked up with an assured smile. 

“‘T thank you, dear,’’ she said, ‘‘ it 
was ever so good of you.”’ 

Witherby gazed at her in astonish- 





LISTEN TO THAT. 


“HAVE YOU EVER LISTENED TO THAT LONG 
ISLAND sOUND?” 
‘““No, BUT I HAVE HEARD NEW YORK Bay.” 
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THE DESIGNER'S NIGHTMARE, 


ment. The enthusiasm, the rapture, 
he had expected, was not there. He 
was conscious of having done the right 
thing, and yet something was wrong. 

‘‘ What is it, my dear?’ he ob- 
served. ‘* You are not pleased. Isn’t 
the amount satisfactory? What is it?’’ 

His wife looked at him. She smiled 
again. 

‘* Why, yes, dear,’’ she said. ‘It’s 
splendid, and awfully good of you, of 
course. But do you know, I think I 
would rather have had the money !”’ 
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Classified. 
QTELLA : How would you divide 
society ? 

BELLA: Well, in the lower classes, 
you marry an anybody; in the middle 
classes, a nobody; in the upper classes, 
a somebody ; and in the smart set, an 
everybody. 
“ ‘THE Duke married an American f 

girl, did he? Why, I thought 
he inherited his wealth.’’ 

“Oh, no. He came by it the usual 
way.”’ 
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Love’s Calendar. 


it 1 3 

A MAN anda maid 
se entered together 
a garden of green 
grass and blue skies, 
sweet with a thousand 
scents of blooming 
flowers, and musical 
with the songs of 
many birds. 

They had come to 
bid each other a last 
farewell, and slowly 
and dejectedly they 
crossed the _ sunlit 
spaces until they stood beside a gleam- 
ing, rippling fountain. 

‘“What is that mournful sound?” 
asked the girl, listlessly. 

“A bluebird, I think.’’ answered 
the man. ‘‘Dreary, isn't it?”’ 


OH, I HAD LOTS OF CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, BUT WHO DO YOU SUPPOSE PUT THE MOST IN MY STOCKING ? 


““ WELL, PROBABLY BOUNTEOUS NATURE.” 


*“*T am so cold,”’ shivered the girl. 

‘*Small wonder,’’ he replied. ‘‘ It 
is snowing,’’ as the light wind tossed 
a shower of cherry blossoms about 
their heads. 

‘No,’ she corrected ; ‘raining, I 
think,’’ as a drop from the fountain 
plashed against her cheek. ‘* Misera- 
ble weather.”’ 

‘* Wretched,’’ corroborated the man. 
“There is frost in the air. All the 
flowers look as if they were dying. 
Strange, so late in May.”’ 

“May?” cried the maid. ‘I 
thought it was December.”’ 


a. 


( a day when the skies were lower- 

ing and overcast, when the ther- 
mometer slid down its scale as down 
a toboggan slide, and the air held the 
sharp sting of a thousand electric 
needles, the man and the maid again 
entered the garden, and floundered 








through the snow until they stood, 
laughing and happy, beside the now 
frozen fountain. 

‘* What lovely weather !’’ cried the 
girl, heartily. ‘‘ So invigorating! ’”’ 

‘*Splendidly fresh and _ bracing,’’ 
answered the man. ‘‘ How musical 
is the sound of the fountain,’’ as the 
wind howled through the leafless trees. 

‘* Indeed, yes,’’ responded the maid, 
dreamily. ‘*The sun 1s warm, too. 
Listen !’’ suddenly. ‘* What are those 
bells? ”” 

‘*Christmas bells,” he answered. 

“Christmas bells? Absurd! Why, 
this is May.’’ 

He pondered deeply. ‘‘ Nay; it feels 
like May. But I think—I am quite 
sure that it is December.’’ 

Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 





. YAPA, what is a coquette ?”’ 
; ** Any girl, my son, that a man 
wants but can’t get.’’ 
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A Tragic Calendar. 

ANET was quite ill one day, 
" Febrile troubles came her way. 
Martyr-like she lay in bed, 
Aproned nurses softly sped. 
‘* Maybe,” said the leech, judicial, 
‘* Junket would be beneficial.” 
Juleps, too, though freely tried, 
Augured ill, for Janet died. 
Sepulcher was sadly made, 
Octaves pealed and prayers were said. 
Novices with many a tear 


Decorated Janet’s bier. Carolyn Wells. 


Anatomical Estimate. 


E are now in the body of the 
oo theatre,’’ said the first gentle- 
man, as he led his friends 
into the auditorium. ‘‘ We just 
passed through the cuticle, if 
you remember.”’ 
‘* The cuticle?’’ asked the friends. 
‘Yes, the ticket speculators on the 
pavement.’’ 
‘* But how’s that? ” 
‘*Isn’t the cuticle the outside skin ? ’”’ 


A Divided House. 
" O; they didn’t get along very 
well together ; though she regrets 
him, now that he is gone.”’ 
‘* What seemed to be the trouble? ’’ 
“Creed difference: she believed in the 
beauty of holiness; he, in the holiness 
of beauty.’’ 


GIRL in the arms is worth two in 
the push. 








MEDORA. 











ALWAYS WELCOME. 


“*NOW, WHERE DO YOU WANT TO GO FIRST?”’ 








‘““ WELL, I GUESS WE'D BETTER DRIVE TO SANTA CLAUS’ HOUSE 
AND THANK HIM FOR ALL THE PRESENTS AND ASK HIM TO 


CALL AGAIN.”’ 








Maneuvring. 
HENEVER I try to propose, 
Medora begins to maneeuvre ; 
The wonderful skill that she shows, 
Might rightly be called a chef-d’euvre, 
All topics on which I may dote, 
If they upon love-land should border, 
Are banished to regions remote, 
And that in a very short order. 


I fancy she eyes me in doubt 
If I speak of some phase of the fashion ; 
That word, when a rhymer’s about, 
Is very suggestive of ‘‘ passion.” 
She bans every mention of ‘‘ sweets”’ 
With the obdurate air of a grandee, 
Although she retracts and retreats 
At the offer of chocolate candy. 


I’d swear the maid loves me, and yet, 
For causes both foolish and flimsy, 
I can’t, to my deepest regret, 
Persuade her to conquer her whimsy. 
I think, when I see her again 
I'll make no attempt to reprove her, 
But clasp her and kiss her! —How then,— 
‘ How then will Medora manceuvre? 
= Clinton Scollard, 


Valuable. 


E: I believe you think more of that 
dog than you do of me. 
SHE: But he’s worth so much more, 
I ia family hotels they sing it ‘‘ Home, 
suite home.” 


Our Experience. 


E build a castle in the air, 
In youth’s impulsive season ; 
A place of visions bright and fair, 
Beyond the bounds of reason. 


We fill our lives with sordid care 
Till Fancy’s hold relaxes, 

And find our castles in the air 
Have all been sold for taxes. 


McLandburgh Wilson. 


Another Remedy. 


. } Aw got to change my 
typewriter,’’ said Golds- 
borough. Y ff 
‘‘T thought she was emi- f 
nently satisfactory,’’ put in le 
Thornton. 
‘*She is, but my wife is jeal- 
ous of her.”’ 
“Why not 
wife?”’ 





“Isn’T THIS A GREAT DAY? I BE- 
LIEVE A FELLOW WOULD LIVE A 
HUNDRED YEARS IF HE COULD HAVF 
DAYS LIKE THESE. 


get another 
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cprovelran 


THE GOVERNMENT EXPECTS THAT EVERY ONE SHALL PAY HIS DUTY. 


fy wat 
is THE 
COLNEST 
DAY 
'N 
FOURTEEN 








’ = ~ Say 7 , a 7 
COLDEST DAY IN FOURTEEN YEARS. WHEW! GREAT THUNDER! IT ISN’T POSSIBLE. COLDEST DAY WE'VE HAD IN FOURTEEN YEARS! 
I BELIEVE I AM GOING TO HAVE PNEUMONIA.” 





O those dear ones who love me well 
And now with gifts would bless, 









Your giving's great excess, 

Send me for Christmas—Yes ! 
And spare me injured looks ! — 

Some sign of friendliness, 
But let me choose my books! 


Your tastes no other tastes excel 
In some things, I confess ; 
My admiration you compel 
In all affairs of dress. 
Send me that sorceress — 
A pipe! 
A collie to caress, 


But let me choose my books ! 


I badly need a new umbrel — 
(This form is O-b-s, 

But as my old one’s that—to tell 
The truth —’twill do, I guess.) 
And Oh! a game of chess, 

With carven pawns and rooks, 

I’ve long wished to possess, 

But let me choose my books! 


Friends, your good-will express 
E’en in cigars, Gadzooks! 
Give me or more or less, 
But let me choose my books! 


Edward W. Barnard. 
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IF THE MAN AT THE END OF THIS LINE VALUES HIS TIME AT $26 AN HOUR, AND WAITS THREE HOURS AND SEVENTEEN MINUTES TO SEND A 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT THAT Costs $1.89, WHAT IS THE PROFIT, AND WHERE DOES THE ““CHRISTMAS JOY 


I'd say, since naught will curb nor quell 


Rod, line and hooks, 








Hooptewhoop Magazine. 


December. 1903. No, 985, 





and this prodigious increase in advertising convinces us 
that our confidence in the judgment of our readers has not 
been misplaced. Now, we are going to go further yet. We 
are going to offer still greater inducements to our readers 
to write us and tell us what to do. We want every man, 
woman and child in this broad land—and it is as broad as 
it is long, like this proposal—we want every man, woman 
and child in this land to feel that it is his or her privilege 
to write to the editor or manager of The Hooptewhoop 
Magazine and tell us how to run the publication. We are 
open to advice as to stories, poems, advertisements or cover 
pages. We will please everybody. Read our offer: 

By subscribing for One Year in advance, you receive & 
coupon entitling you to write us one letter a month during 
that year. In that letter you may criticise, suggest, praise, 
blame or give orders, as you choose. 

For TWO Annual Subscriptions, we give you the coupon 
entitling you to write us THREE LETTERS EACH 
MONTH. 

For FIVE Annual Subscriptions you receive a coupon 
conferring upon you the right to send us TEN ADVISORY 
LETTERS per month until the end of the year. 

With a club of TWENTY-FIVE Subscriptions, you 
get a coupon entitling you to write us ONE LETTER 
KACH DAY! 

And, last and greatest of all, if you send us ONE 
HUNDRED Annual Subscriptions, you get our GOLD 
BOND COUPON, which gives you the right to send us 
FIVE LETTERS DAILY and two prepaid telegrams also 
each day ! 

We want our 
MAGAZINE. 


readers to feel that this is 
They are paying 


THEIR 











enter 
corte. 


A PROBLEM. 


” 


COME IN? 
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LIFE IN NEW YORK IN 1803. 


NO CABLE CARS, NO TROLLEYS, NO AUTOMOBILES, NO ELEVATED R. R-} BUT SOMETHING DOING, EVEN THEN. 
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Love’s Hide-and-Seek. 

I OVE hides himself within the eyes 

+ Of her who to my heart is dearest ; 
I catch him sometimes by surprise, 

In moments when our souls are nearest, 
Stealing a shy and sudden glance 

Behind her lashes’ deep-fringed curtain ; 
He flies the instant I advance, 

But still—’tis Love himself, I’m certain ! 


Lately, the dimples in her cheek 
Have been his favorite place of hiding ; 
Sweet is such winsome hide-and-seek, 
Yet through it all my time I’m biding. 
I wait the hour—oh, longed-for bliss ! 
Oh, sudden and triumphant rapture ! — 
When, trembling, fluttering, in a kiss, 
Love on her rose-leaf lips I’ll capture ! 
P, Leonard. 


The Passing of Youth. 





gk HE Man sat before the purring fire, 

a half-opened book between his 
fingers, a listless content on his well- 
lined face. Youth watched him wistfully 
from the threshold a moment, then she 
pulled the veil of her traveling hat reso- 
lutely over her nose and tapped his shoulder 
briskly. 

He opened his 
yawned. 

“I’m sorry to disturb you,” she said, 
“but I’m going. I don’t want to have a 
scene, but to say good-by quietly and 
firmly. I really don’t think I'm neces- 
sary to you any more.” 

“Oh, nonsense,” said the Man. “Don’t 
let’s have this all over again. You 
threatened to go half a dozen years ago, 
and I raved—and you didn’t; and you 
threatened to go last year, and I begged 
—and you didn’t. And you say you’re 
going now—” 

“And you're rather relieved, and I 
am,” said the girl. “Confess. I’m not 
what I used to be to you, am 1?” 

“T confess,” said the Man, ‘‘that my 
tastes have somewhat changed, but, my 
dear Youth, that reflects no discredit 
whatever upon you. Really, you’d bet- 
ter stay a while longer.” 

“Why?” she asked suddenly. “Won’t 
you come out for a last run with me? 
It’s a glorious morning; there’s a high 
and a blue sky, and the snow 
under one’s feet. Let’s fly 


eyes slowly and 


wind 
crackles 


across country the way we used to. 
Come !” 

The Man yawned and shook his head. 
“Tt’s rather cozy here, don’t you think?” 
he said. 
middle of this book, and hate to leave. 
It’s most interesting.” 

The girl’s eyes softened. 
across his shoulder. 
she asked wistfully. “Oh, how we loved 
it, you and I! I might stay a moment 
to read just a verse or two.” 

The Man chuckled comfortably. ‘Po- 
etry? Bah, no!” he said. “There is 
no poetry—we were mistaken about 
that once. What we thought poetry 
was merely words with the same end- 
ings. This’’—he held up a book—‘‘is a 
thousand times more interesting.” 

She read the title slowly: ‘Relation 
of Pre-Adamic Man to the—” She 
stumbled over the last word and caught 
her breath sharply. ‘“‘How beastly!” 
she cried. “I wouldn’t bother with 
such nonsense.” 

“Of course you wouldn’t,” he said. 
“You never bother with anything that 
doesn’t amuse you. It’s nothing to you 
that the world’s made up of such solid 
facts.” 

‘*Tt’s not,” cried Youth, sharply. ‘‘ You 
know very well that we agreed long ago 
that the world was made of moonshine 
and sunshine.” 

“Stuff and nonsense!” said the Man. 

‘*There,” said the girl, sadly, ‘‘ you see 
Wwe are disagreeing again. It’s really 
time we parted.” She stepped inde- 
cisively toward the door and paused 
again. “There was such a pretty girl 
went by the window this morning,” she 
said. “Her cheeks were red as holly 
berries and her eyes were brown and 
soft as a bird’s throat. Did you—” 
she faltered wistfully, “happen to notice 
her?” 

The Man opened his book. ‘Good 
color, but no intelligence in her face,” 
he said. “I hate these dolls—all giggles 
and sentiment.” 

Youth winced. 
stand you,” she said. 
of leaving, you considered all girls 
beautiful—and, of course, they are— 
and all women angels—and, of course, 
they are. Perhaps you prefer blondes? 
Did you see the yellow-haired girl who 
came after her?” 

The Man nodded. “I liked the look 
of her much better,” he said. ‘‘Now, she 
looked as though—’ /Youth’s’ eyes 
glistened; she clasped her hands ecstat- 
ically. “Yes!” she cried eagerly. ‘“‘As 
though she could cook,” said the Man. 

“Cook!” cried Youth. “What sacri- 
lege to speak of a girl and food in the 
Oh, I must be off!” 


She bent 
“Is it poetry?’ 


“T don’t quite under- 
“Before I spoke 





same breath. 


“And besides, I’m just in the: 





“we LIFE Rates 


She extended her gloved hand gin- 


gerly. The Man shook it limply. “‘Real- 
ly, I suppose I’m not doing the right 
thing at all to let you go off quietly 
like this,” he said. “One is always 
hearing of rows people make to keep 
you. But you’re always kicking up 
such times and doing such eccentric 
things that one longs for a little peace 
and quiet, you know.” 

“We were so congenial once,” she 
breathed softly. 

“Oh, don’t go into that,” he said un- 
comfortably. “The moment we first 
disagreed you threatened to be up and 
off, and I suppose it’s just as well.” 
He peered over her shoulder. ‘Those 
are your boxes in the hall?” he inquired 
politely. 

“Yes,” she said. “I’m taking a few 
little things you threw out. You don’t 
mind, I hope. Those small boxes there 
are dreams—day ones, principally. If 


I thought you could ever use them 
again—”’ 

“Gracious, no!” said the Man. “Take 
them, and welcome. <A lot of useless 
bric-d-braec to catch the dust. What's 
in the big box?” 

“That,” she said softly, “is your 


ideal.” 

“But, my dear child,” cried the Man, 
“that’s smashed into a thousand pieces. 
What in the world do you want that 
for? You’ll never mend it—we tried it 
once, you remember.” 

“Tt was so beautiful once,” said 
Youth, sadly. “Before it fell, do you 
remember ?” 

“IT remember we had the devil’s own 
time picking up the pieces,” said the 
Man. ‘“Weil—if you really must go. 
If you'll excuse me, I won’t go to the 
door; the draught is terrible.” 

The girl looked at him over her shoul- 
der as she turned. “Don’t you think 
you'll miss me a little, for old times’ 
sake, sometimes?” she said. 

“Oh, if you put it that way,” said 
the Man, uneasily. “But, after all, 
there’s a certain comfort in one’s book 
and pipe and peg I rather miss when 
you're around. There! Of course she'd 
slam the door. I might have expected 
n.” 

IIe went back to the fire and 
stretched himself out lazily before it. 
The morning sun danced on the frosted 
pane. The wind called with the voice 
of a laughing girl. The skies were like 
the eyes of a blonde witch. The Man 
filled his pipe and looked through the 
smoke of his first puff toward the win- 
dow. 

“And she wanted me to be out jump- 
ing hedges in such weather. Fancy!” 
he said. Theodosia Garrison. 
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“"NEATH THE SHADE OF 
THE SHELTERING PALM.” 














SANTA TAKES HIS REINDEER IN CASE OF AN EMERGENCY. 


The Little Kibosh. 


| T was ever so many years ago, 
On a prairie by the sea, 
A little Kibosh I used to know, 
By the name of Hoppity Lee. 
His hair was as green as the driven snow, 
And his cheeks were as blue as tea. 
’Twas just about night, or nearly noon, 
When Hoppity Lee and I 

Decided to go for a sail to the moon, 
Or at least, as far as the sky ; 

But instead of taking the Big Balloon, 
We sailed in a Pumpkin Pie. 


Dear little Hoppity Lee and I 
Were happy and glad and gay. 


3ut the Dog-star came out as we passed by, 
And began to bark and bay. 

And the little Kibosh fell out of the pie 
And into the milky way. 


I fished and fished, for a year and a week, 
For dear little Hoppity Lee ; 

And at last I heard a small, faint squeak 
From the place where he seemed to be. 

And he said, ‘‘ Go home and nevermore seek, 
Oh, nevermore seek for me.”’ 

Carolyn Wells. 
Evidence. 
. 1)? you believe in telepathy ?’’ 

‘ ‘* Well, this morning a man paid me a 
hundred dollars he owed me, and this after- 
noon I got a letter from my wife asking fora 
hundred.”’ 
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4 A Year’s Subscription to The A Year’s Subscription to St. 
fy Century Magazine,—full of at- Nicholas,—just the thing for any 
iy tractive features in 1904,—Jack live boy or girl, indispensable in 






































London’s new novel, ‘The Sea _ every household of children, carrying 

Wolf”; Dr. Mitchell’s daring and brightness and knowledge wherever 
wa. —sunique piece of writing, “The Youth. it goes. There is no magazine like 
of Washington: Told in the Form it in the world, and it never was 
of an Autobiography”; Thackeray’s better than itis just now. The pro- 
Letters; Ambassador White’s Remi- gramme for 1904 is brimming over 
niscences; Maxfield Parrish’s beau- with attractions. We can send you the 
tiful illustrations and Mrs. Wharton’s November and December numbers 
articles on Italian Gardens; Ernest with a handsome subscription cer- 
Thompson Seton’s new Fables,— tificate; all these you give at Christ- f\ 
and the best short stories that are mas, and the numbers for a full ( 
appearing anywhere. Price, $4.00 year from January will go to the & 
RY oa year. recipient of your gift. This for $3.00. 


“Ft blessed companion is a book,—a book 
i) that, fitly chosen, is a life-long friend.” 





A Douglas Ferrold. 





ART THE “THUMB-NAIL” SERIES 
; Oid English Masters. Engravings by T. Cole. $8.00 New Issues: Rubdiydt of Omar Khayydm. 
net ; postage 38 cents. She Stoops to Conquer. Socrates. $1.00 each. 
Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabhage Patch and Lovey Mary. Special circular on request. 
(Illustrated Holiday Editions, Uniform.) $4.00; By PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT 
singly, $2.00 each. - Ranch Life and the Hunting Trail. $2.50. 
} \; : Madame Butterfly. (Japanese Edition.) By John The Strenuous Life. $1.50. 
{ ~ Luther Long. $1.80 we¢ ; postage 13 cents. Hero Tales from American History. $1.50. 
\ BIOGRAPHY DARING AND ADVENTURE 


Abraham Lincoln. A short life condensed from Nicolay Vanderlip and Homer B. Hulbert. $2.00 net ; post- 


In Search of a Siberian Klondike. By Washington yar 
4 and Hay’s history. $2.40 xe¢,; postage 18 cents. c, 
: : f Daniel Webster. By John Bach McMaster. $2.00 net ; age 15 cen ae / 








postage 16 cents. The Ba Pg of Wild Animals, By Frank C. Bostock. Pa 
: $1.00 met ; postage Io cents. 
| FICTION = of Danger and Daring. (New Edition.) By \ é 
| The Yellow Van. By Richard Whiteing. $1.5 ee SR, Peg. 
7 g- 
{ My Old Maid’s Corner. By Lillie anes —_— TRAVEL : \ 
: ~ $1.00 met ; postage 6 cents, Winter India. By Eliza Ruhamah Scidmore. $2.00 (fs 
When Patty Went to College. By Jean Webster. $1.50. net; postage 18 cents. 
i Gallops 2. By David Gray. $1.25. Present-Day Egypt. (New Edition.) By Frederic C. 
Pa Gladden: the Story of aCommon Man. By Eliza- Penfield. $2.50. ’ 
beth Cherry Waltz. $1.50. ; : FOR BOYS AND GIRLS ) 
Under the Jack-staff. By Chester Bailey Fernald. $1.25. The Bible for Children. Spfecta/ circular on request. 
a pee _ By ag .*% a Re $3 00. ( 
ittle Stories. By Dr. S. Weir Mitchell. $1.00. = : ‘daniel 
E , A A Comedy of Conscience. By Dr. S. Weir Mitchell. $1.00. be nell a See. SF, SE eee Gee p\ 
; ' Baby Days. Edited by Mary Mapes Dodge. $1.50. é 
: POEMS ’ fe The Book of Children's Parties. By Mary and Sara 
‘i A Christmas Wreath. By Richard Watson Gilder. $1.40 White. $1.00 et ; postage 7 cents. 
6 net ; postage 7 cents. Cheerful Cats, and Other Animated Animals. (New p 
é AP Edition.) By J. G. Francis. $1.co. is p 
je FOR MUSICAL PEOPLE Topsys and Turvys. By Peter Newell. $1.00 me¢; post- ff 
f Theodore Leschetizky. Told by himself and set down age Ir cents, 
by the Countess Potocka, his sister-in-law. $2.00 e/; Bound Volumes of St. Nicholas. $4.00. 
postage 13 cents. Andersen’s Fairy Tales. Superbly illustrated. $5.00. 
Thirty Years of Musical Life in London. By Hermann Lady Jane. A children’s classic. $1.50. 
Klein. $2.40 e/; postage 19 cents. Kipling’s ** Jungle Books.” $1.50 each. 
4 Memories of a Musical Life. By William Mason. $2.00 The Biography of a Grizzly, etc., etc. $1.50. e 
: \ net; postage 14 cents, Send jor circulars about any of above books. > ‘\ 
4 ‘ 





Sold in every bookstore. Copies sent by the publishers on receipt of price. 
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Cupid’s Bow. Should you desire a string to 
pe nangeideie of the South is This magic bow, dear heart, 
WO Your gipsy face aglow, Try one who likes to sing to 
Whose tempting, rosebud mouth is Speed the dart. 

Cupid’s bow. 





Thus every kiss shall capture 
Think of the kind of arrow A lyric in its flight ;— 

For such a bow as this! Each dart be tipt with rapture 
It somehow seems to narrow And delight. 

To a kiss. 



































The rhymes shall last as long as 
I know it would be pleasant The kisses care to go, 
To eatch one on the fly, For love is just as strong as 
When only two were present,— Cupid’s bow! . 
You and I. ‘elix. Carmen. 









































Progress. Limit. 
p= : How is your little girl ‘“ W ERE you ill enough to have a 





getting on with her music? consultation of doctors? ”’ 
LANE: First-rate. I haven't been ‘* A good deal worse than that, old 
home much, but my neighbors are man. I had a consultation of my 
beginning to speak to me again. creditors.”’ 























CARRYING A JOKE TOO FAR. 
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“FEELS GOOD ON THE FACE” 


‘LIFE: 





Hans Pickel’s Advice. 


HEN feerst I married mein Ka- 
treen, 
Some tventy years ago, 

She vas as pooty as a qveen 

Upon a cameo. 
She vas a schlender, kraceful girl, 

Mit liddle tanzend feet, 
Undt von gomplexion joost like pearl :— 

Ach, Himmel, van’t she schveet! 


She vore her front hair in a pang— 
’T vas t’ick, undt soft, undt fine; 
Undt den her woice venn oudt she sang 
Vent to mein head like wine. 
She vas so schentle in her vays 
It filled me mit delight :— 
Der fire of Love burned mit a blaze 
Dot made mein heart all bright! 


But now how she has schanged aboudt 
As time has vent along! 

Her pack is vide, her vaist is schtoudt, 
Her woice has lost her song. 

Undt den she schalds me night undt 

day ; 

Her vishes I can’t suit; 

I t’ink I’d like to run avay! 
Der rift vas in der lute! 


Vat vas der madder? I can’t dell! 
Whose fault vas it? Who knows 
Vy Himmel has been schanged to Hell, 

Vy Love’s varm fire is froze? 
It seems to pe der vay of life— 
Some discipline is meant 
Dot toil undt schtrife come mit a vife— 
So dond’t git married, freindt! 
Nathan Haskell Dole. 


R. NOLAN had received a long tongue- 
lashing from Mr. Quigley, and his 
friends were urging on him the wisdom of 
vindicating his honor by a prompt use of 
his fists. 

“But he’s more than me equal,” said Mr. 
Nolan, dubiously, “and look at the size of 
him.” 

“Sure, and you don’t want folks to be say- 
ing Terry Nolan is a coward?” demanded a 
reproachful friend. 

“Well, I dunno,’ and Mr. Nolan gazed 
mournfully about him. “I’d rather that than 
to have them saying day afther to-morrow, 
‘How natural Terry looks!’” 

—Youth's Companion. 





“Op friends are best’’—a particularly appro- 
priate truism when applied to the world-famous 
Williams’ Shaving Soap, which has held first place 
in the toilet requisites of fastidious men for more 
than half a century. In its purity, delicate perfume 
and superabundance of rich, creamy lather, it stands 
without a peer. If you shave yourself and have not 
tried it, you have a delightful experience coming. 
Ask for ‘Williams’ Shaving Stick” in metal case. 
For sale everywhere. 


ORD CURZON has been long noted for 
his penchant for making cutting and 
cold remarks. Some years ago, says the rail- 
way official who tells the story, Lord Curzon 
came down from London by what was then 
the London, Chatham and Dover railway, 
to address a political meeting at one of the 
Kent coast resorts. Lord Curzon was in a 


hurry. The train made its twenty miles an 
hour all right, but the future viceroy thought 
it the slowest train on earth. He said so to 
the guard. That dignitary, as usual, took 
the remark as a personal insult. 

“If you don’t like the speed of this train, 
mister,” he said, “you can get out and 
walk!” 

Lord Curzon was not crushed. 
vinegar came the reply: 

“I would, only they don’t expect me till 
this train gets in!” —Answers. 


Tart as 


: R. CHARLES PARKHURST, of New 

York, believes in people saying just 
what they mean, and says he has a horror 
of footnotes. ‘Whenever I see a footnote,” 
he says, “I am always reminded of a certain 
Presbyterian church meeting. One statute 
drawn up pertained to the love of the AIl- 
mighty, and it was stated in the rigid, old. 
fashioned Presbyterian style, with more of 
sternness than love in it. One of the more 
gentle Presbyterian brethren suggested that 
a footnote be added, mitigating somewhat 
the harsher statement. Then up jumped the 
Rev. Dr. Howard Crosby. ‘I object, gentle- 
men,’ he said. ‘I will not have the love of 
God put in a footnote.’ ” 

—New York Tribune. 


Early. 
BeIGGs: Aren’t you tired of these ama- 
teur theatricals? 
Griccs: Not much! I haven’t kissed 
every girl in the neighborhood yet. 
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66 VIYELLA’’ CAN BE OBTAINED AT LEADING DRY 
GOODS STORES IN THE NEW FALL DESIGNS For 1903-4 
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BRISE EMBAUMEE VIOLETTE 


One Drop diffuses the fragrance of a BED OF HOTHOUSE VIOLETS 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 


1 oz. bottle, $2.00 2 oz. bottle, $4.00 5 oz. bottle, $9.00 12 oz. bottle, $17.50 
1 POUND BOTTLE, . > 7 . $25.00 


Or if not obtainable of your dealer, write to 
ED. PINAUD’S AMERICAN OFFICES 


Ed. Pinaud Building NEW YORK 
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Vacancies for men of character to act as representatives 
Apply to GAGE E. TARBELL, 2nd Vice President 


ZANE ee ng tna 
yw. THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 
OF THE UNITED STATES 
120 Broadway, New York. Dept. No. 27 


I would like to receive information regarding a 


Continuous Instalment Endowment, issued to a per- 
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Indigestible Comestibles. 


AY, Olivette an opera, 
Rosetta stone,—and yet 
When I had Eton Jackets, 
Rose had a wagonette! 
Carolyn Wells. 


T the latest of the ladies’ clubs a “pets’ 

room” with little stalls for dogs and 
cats, lemurs and lizards, all the small crea- 
tures that a lady finds necessary as compan- 
ions, are provided. 

One of the most enthusiastic members 
was showing her friends of her own sex 
over the establishment, and opened the 
door of the “pets’ room” with proper pride. 

There, in the center of the room, on two 
chairs, sat two immaculately clothed young 
men, grave of face, but with a wicked twin- 
kle in their eyes. 

“Don’t you know this is the ladies’ ‘pets’ 
room’?” asked the enthusiastic member with 
some acerbity. 

“That’s why we are here,” replied the 
most serious of the two young men, with 
becoming gravity. —Sporting Times. 


SS 


ARK TWAIN described recently his 


first meeting with James McNeill 
Whistler. 
“IT was introduced to Mr. Whistler,” 
he said, “in his studio in London. I 


had heard that the painter was an incor- 
rigible joker, and I was determined to get 
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Superb for a Christmas gift is this splendid panel from Edwin A. Abbey's 
frieze of the Quest oF THE Hoty Grail in the Boston Public Library. 
obtainable solely in our COPLEY PRINTS, which is true of practically all 


the better of him, if possible. So at once 
I put on my most hopelessly stupid air, and 
I drew near the canvas that Mr. Whistler 
was completing. 

“That ain’t bad,” I said. “It ain't bad, 
only here in this corner’—and I made as 
if to rub out a cloud effect with my finger. 
“T’d do away with that cloud if I was you.” 

“Whistler cried nervously: 


““Gad, sir, be careful there. Don’t you 
see the paint is not dry?’ 
“Oh, that don’t matter,’ said I. ‘I’ve got 


my gloves on.’ 
“We got on well together after that.” 
—New York Tribune. 





THE latest thing in photography is the repro- 
duction of family portraits in the genuine Copley 
Prints. Faithfulness to the originals and the su- 
perior artistic quality of the work are guaranteed 
by the high reputation which these Prints have won 
throughout the world. They are chosen by the most 
eminent artists for the reproduction of their works, 
and are everywhere recognized as the best art re- 
productions made in America. For sale by art 
dealers the world over. Curtis & Cameron, Boston. 





“A= you ever troubled with insomnia— 
sleeplessness ?’’ 

‘*T should say Iam. Some nights I don’t 
sleep three hours.”’ 

“That so! I’ve got it awfully bad. I’ve 
been afflicted now about two years. The 
doctor calls it neuris insomnis paralaxitis.” 

“T’ve had it about eighteen months, and 
we call it Ethel.’”’ —Schoolmaster. 


LEN MacDONOUGH, who wrote the 
libretto for the comic opera, “‘Babes in 
Toyland,” was sitting in a New York café re- 
cently with Victor Herbert, the composer, 
when a waiter approached to take his order 
The waiter smiled at Mr. MacDonough, and 
said: “You don’t remember me, do you? 1 
used to sing in one of your companies.” 
“IT remember you very well,” said Mr. 
MacDonough. 
“Are you surprised to see me here as a 
waiter?” asked the other. 
“Not a bit,” replied the librettist, 
fully; 


cheer- 
“you know, I have heard you sing.’’ 
--Argonaut. 


4 IRST MISSIONARY: Well, brother, how 
did you get on in your field—did you 
convert many heathens? 
SECOND MIssIoNARy: Yes, but just as I 
made converts of them, they all became hope- 
less drunkards. 


Aloof and Aloof. 
ACHEL: Rebecca, what is the secret of 
your youthful appearance? 
Repecca: Well, I mind my own busi- 
ness—and take an afternoon-nap every day. 


IFE I thought I should never get 
away from Dr. Blank’s to-day. He 

talks by the hour. 
HussBanp: Yes, and charges by the minute. 
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a Christmas gift is our new book on the Ho.y Grail, handsomely illus- 
trated with the fifteen panels of the frieze and eleven of the very interest- 
ing sketches and studies of details, $500 net; 





The Round T able of King Arrthar 





by mail, $5.20. Our 





ogc A KR OREO NOR EOKORE 


our subjects,—an exclusiveness which enhances 
their value as gifts. This Round Table comes She- Copley Prmts 
in three sizes: 16x45 inches, $18.00 (framed 
and delivered, $28.00); 9x28 inches, $7.50 (framed and delivered, $14.50); 
5x13 inches, $2.50 (framed and delivered, $5.50). Mr. Abbey himself 
says of the quality, ‘‘I could not wish it bettered.’’ Also excellent for 


Prints are obiainable through the art stores; 
we also are glad to send to anyone ‘‘on 
approval,’’- which is found to be a great con- 
venience in one's selestions of Christmas gifts. Send for our com- 
plete Illustrated Catalogue, 15 cents (stamps). Above picture ‘‘ Copy- 
right 1895 by Edwin A. Abbey; From a Copley Print copyright 1896 by 


CURTIS & CAMERON, PUBLISHERS, 22 Pierce Building, opp. Public Library, BOSTON 
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Copyright by Life Publishing Cc. 








(— Gibson Heads on China Plaques. i. 


Twelve different head subjects on wall plaques with blue lover’s knot decoration at 75 cents each. These 
exquisite reproductions of LIFE’S distinguished artist, Charles Dana Gibson, as well as the 24 plate subjects, at 


50 cents each, are burnt into the finest Doulton Porcelain without losing a single pen-stroke of the original 
drawings from which the subjects are taken. 


Can be purchased at all Crockery and Department stores, or will be sent upon receipt of price, with 25 
cents extra for expressage. 


Book of 24 Gibson drawings sent for 6 cents in stamps. 
Artistic panel showing 12 Gibson Heads in Half-tone—10 cents. 








q George F. Bassett & Co., Dept. U, 49 Barclay Street, New York City. a 
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Reductio Ad Absurdum. 
(PHILADELPHIA.—At the meeting of the Cen- 
ral Labor Union Sunday President Leps was 
voted down on the proposition that a union man 
had the right to perform any necessary work at 
home, and that his wife could mend his torn 
clothing instead of sending it to a tailor.) 
He drew the blinds at the windows tight, 
So that no glimmer of telltale light 
Might find a way to the gloomy night. 
He plugged the keyhole in the door, 
And then tiptoed across the floor 
And took his hammer up once more. 
He but intended to drive a nail; 
He raised his arm—and his cheeks grew pale, 
And he knew concealment had no avail, 
For a knocking came 
From the hand of fate— 
The rap of the walking delegate! 


He took his razor from off the shelf— 
He would save moments, as well as pelf, 
By amputating his beard himself. 
But list! He scarce had wet the soap 
And with his beard began to cope, 
When something blasted all his hope. 
His palsied hand left the frothing brush, 
As a whoop came out of the solemn hush, 
And brought to his shivering cheeks a blush: 
“You’ll be fined for this, 
For it isn’t straight !’— 
The call of the walking delegate. 


His wife asserted the time was ripe 
For renovating the old stovepipe. 


The perspiration he had to wipe 
Off of his brow, for well he knew 
That he had something fierce to do; 
It made him mad and made him blue. 
The stovepipe tangled around his neck, 
The soot marked him with its stripe and fleck; 
He fell, a cursing and writhing wreck! 
And there came a sneer: 
“There'll be trouble here”’— 
The jeer of the walking delegate! 


He pins his trousers with shingle nails, 
His coat is open to all the gales; 
At missing buttons he often wails. 
His wife, however, sits and smiles; 
And views the swiftly growing piles 
Of tattered garments, and beguiles 
Him with a murmur that’s meant to warn: 
“If I should ever attempt to darn 
Or stitch your clothing with thread or yarn, 
You know full well 
We would agitate 
The wrath of the walking delegate! 
—Chicago Tribune. 
A Sign. 
What makes you think 
Miss 


” 


LEVERTON : 
you are falling in love with 
Dartsmith? 

DASHAWAY: I notice that every evening 
I call, the sofa we sit on grows longer and 
longer. 

OROTHY was heard talking to her rab- 
bit: 

“Five times five,’’ she said. 


“Six times 


six, seven times seven.” Between times she 
shook the rabbit violently. 
“Dorothy,” said her mother, 
you doing to your rabbit?” 
“Well, -papa says,” replied the child, “that 
rabbits multiply rapidly, and Bunnie won’t 
do it.” —Birmingham Post. 


The Way of the World. 
“y= we were poor,’ remarked the 
prosperous man, reflectively, 
looked forward to the time when we could 
have a summer home.” 

“Well?” 

“Well, when we got rich enough to have 
one we didn’t like going to the same places 
every summer, because it was monotonous, 
and we looked forward to the time when 
we could have another for variety.” 

“Well?” 

“Well, we got another, and then we be- 
gan to long for a winter place, so that we 
wouldn’t have to be so much in the big house 
in the city.” 

“Well?” 

“Well, we’ve got them all now.” 

“And are you happy?” 

“T suppose so. At least, I suppose my 
wife is. She keeps them all shut up, and 
spends most of her time in Europe, but she 
knows she has them.” 

—Chicago Evening Post. 
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THE PANSY CORSET 








with Fashion’s latest demand. 


to her figure. 





HIS high-grade French Corset is hand-made throughout, and 
only the very best of materials, including genuine whale- 
bone, are used in its manufacture. 
years it has been recognized as one of the most comfortable 
and stylish Corsets in the market, representing the best 

skill and workmanship that can be secured. 


The new models (one of which is illustrated herewith) are made 


after the newest ideas in French Corsets, and conform in every way 


The very large variety of models which we carry enables us to 
fit almost any figure as satisfactorily as though the Corset had been 
made to measure, and expert fitters are always in attendance to 
insuie to each customer, not only a perfect fit, but a Corset adapted 


Prices range from $5.00 to $28.00 


For over twentyfive 


Booklet showing all the new models mailed free on request 


JAMES McCUTCHEON & CO. 


FOURTEEN WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK 
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ake FRONT 
Afai4 ¢ MODEL, 
LA free hh 8. F. X. 


Made in Coutille, 
Batiste and Bro- 


$13.50; Plain Ba- 








tiste, $15.00; Bro- 
caded Silk, $28.00. 
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Copyright 
1903, bz 
F. A. Riaehart. 


* b Two distinct calendars for 1904, each composed of six sheets 11x14, on heavy art paper, tied 
ine art bo with silk cord, portraying accurately the different American Indian costumes, artistically 
reproduced in colors. Either calendar to any address securely packed, on receipt of 50 cents, 

SPECIAL—Both calendursand one set of six new souvenir Indian postal 


4 cards (price 25 cents when purchased separately) sent securely packed 
n lan a en arS. by prepaid express, on receipt of $1.00. Address all orders plainly. 
FLA 


- RINEHART, 1532 Douglas St., OMAHA, NEB, 








MELANCHOLY DAYS. 

We're bored to death by arguments on Russia and 
Japan, 

The barge canal, on politics, does Kipling’s poetry 
scan? 

Will Langley ever sail through space? 
reach the pole? 

Is Maeterlinck a dramatist or poet of the soul? 

Will steel securities be squeezed until they’re limp 
and dry? 

Will Carnegie be poor enough in fifty years to die? 


Will Peary 


Oh! what’s the use of anything? What matters 
how or where? 

And yet we keep on 
breathing air; 

There’s nothing new to startle us, same sun and 
same old moon, 

Same getting up for breakfast, same grab-bag lunch 
at noon; 

Same stories by same authors, and same songs, and 
same old plays, 

The same old smoky autumn and the same Novem- 
ber days: —RKochester Post-Express. 


living, and keep right on 


AN INTERNAL DIFFICULTY. 

Little Archie Richards, at the close of the 
Thanksgiving dinner, sat at the table with his face 
suffused with tears. His mother was greatly 
troubled. With a sweet smile and with gentle 
intonation she put one arm around her little baby 
boy, and asked: 

“What is it mamma’s little darling wants 

But “‘mamma’s little darling’’ continued to cry. 

Mamma made another effort to find out the 
trouble. 

“Does mamma’s 
cake?’’ she asked. 


o” 


baby boy want some more 











“No’m,” said the child, while the tears con- 
tinued to flow. 

“Does he want some more pie?’’ she further 
inquired. 

“No’m,” he further replied. 

“Well,” said the mother, making a last effort 
to reach his case, ‘‘tell mamma what baby wants.” 

The little boy managed somehow to say between 


sobs, “I want some of this out I’ve got in.”— 
Lippincott’s. 
ROBERT is not yet four years old. One day his 


mother saw him looking intently at a medallion 
representing “The Judgment of Paris.” 

Presently he asked, ‘What is_ it 
mamma?”’ 

His mother told him the old story of the golden 
apple and the beautiful woman, adding, half play- 
fully, as she finished, ‘‘Now, whom do you think the 
more beautiful, Robert?” 

He studied earnestly a minute, then replied, ‘I 
can’t tell, because they haven’t their clothes on.’’— 
Harper’s Magazine. 


about, 


GEORGE Moore, the novelist, has accumulated 
from his residence in Ireland a number of Irish 
anecdotes that are not included in his book, ‘‘The 
Untilled Field.” 

Mr. Moore says that he was walking one day in 
a Dublin street when an undertaker’s assistant 
passed him, carrying on his shoulder a coffin un- 
usually tiny. 

A young man stopped the assistant near Mr. 
Moore. 

“Is it possible,” exclaimed the young man, 
“that this coffin is intended for any living creature?” 
—New York Tribune. 


IN response to J. B.’s request for the words of 
an old Irish ballad describing the finding of Moses 
by Pharaoh’s daughter, a number of friends have 
kindly come to our assistance. Most of the ver- 
sions sent are taken from old scrapbooks of five and 
twenty years ago, and no two are exactly the same, 
One correspondent says the author was ‘Michael 
Moran, one of the last of the street minstrels of 
Dublin”; another alludes to him simply as ‘‘an odd 
old character in Dublin over fifty years ago, who 
composed other quaint and amusing lines.” Here 
is what seems to be the best version: 


“On Aygypt’s banks contagious to the Noile 
King Pharaoh’s daughter wint to bathe in stoyle. 
She tuk her bath, thin walked upon the land, 
And to dry her Royal Pelt she ran along the strand, 
Tripped by a bulrush, lookin’ down she saw 
A smiling ‘babby’ on a wad of straw. 
Thin to her Royal Maids she cried in accints woild, 
‘Tare an’ Ages, Gurls—which of yes owns the 
choild?’” A 
One version has these additional lines: 
“Tis none of yours, you're moighty quick to say, 
And true it is—I've known you many a day. 
Well, since we've found him in this bed of roses, 
By all manes let us christen him ‘Howly Moses. 
—New York Sun. 


THE AMBITIOUS CLIMBER. 

THE GUIDE: 
at last. 

THE TouRIST: Oh, guide, do you mean to say 
we can get no higher? Don't say that I can 
ascend no further! 

THE GUIDE: Well, you can climb up this 
alpenstock if you want to. It’s seven feet long.— 
Chicago Tribune. 


Well, here we are on the peak 






























Originality of conception and execution endow the pro- 
ductions of the TIFFANY STUDIOS with an artistic indi- 
viduality wh'ch makes them particularly appropriate for 


HOLIDAY AND WEDDING GIFTS 


The stock now assembled in our studio showrooms in- 







cannot follow. 


ANGELUs. 


aid with which you can play any known piano music as it showid be 
yond its general suveri: rity in construction—and it is the product of the Messrs. 
White, of whi m there are three living generations who have devoted their lives to 
the work of perfecting high-class musical instruments—its Phrasing Lever removes this 
instrument to a class by itself where the imitat rs with their automatic exprersion indicators 


LET US ANSWER ONE QUESTION IN PRINT WHICH OUR SALESMEN 
ARE ASKED EVERY DAY 
Why is the Angelus better than any of 
its imitators ?—other piano players ? 
Cy air exactly, the ANGELUS is nota “piano player,” but a means or playing 


layed. Be- 


THE PHRASING LEVER, a small ivory tablet, simply frees the performer. You 
can play any music you like with all the grace and expression known, if you have an 











cludes exclusive productions in Lamps and Electroliers, 
Favrile Glass in a variety of forms, together with many 
attractive articles suitable for desk furnishings or boudoir 

appointments. Photographs will be sent if desired. 
Correspondence invited. Showrooms open to visitors, 
TIFFANY STUDIOS, 333 to 341 Fourth Ave., New York. 
One block east of Lludison Square. 


If you wish to play any composition in the conventional manner, you will 
find this very simple, as tbe rolls are plainly marked, hut when you wish to impro- 
vise, so to speak, or vary the playing to suit every whim or fancy, you must have the 
ANGELUS PHRASING LEVER. 


Illustrated Booklet Free. 


THE WILCOX & WHITE CO.., Sole Makers, Meriden, Conn., U. S. A. 
Established 1876 
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HOLIDAY GIFTS 
IN 
Sterling Silver 
AND 
LEATHER 





WHITING M’F’G Co. 
SILVERSMITHS, 
Broadway & 18th St. 
NEW YORK. 

















o" Driftwood Blaze I 


“Oh! Mama, see the Rainbow.” 


A LITTLE of this wonderful powder sprinkled over the 

burning logs adds the beauties of the rainbow to the 
sunshine of an open wood fire. For mailing purposes, we 
have introduced this season a decorated Sifting Can, in 
which form Driftwood Blaze is more conveniently handled. 


FOR GENERAL INFORMATION ADDRESS 


Dunbar Driftwood Blaze Co. 


21 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass. 








Where Daily Demonstrations Are Given. 














**PROFESSOR ! YOUR WIFE HAS FALLEN OVERBOARD!” 
** DID SHE FALL UP OR DOWN?” 


“Or.” 
““HA, HA! THAT PROVES MY THEORY OF CENTRIFUGAL 
FORCE ACTING ABOVE THE EARTH'S ATMOSPHERE.” 








GIBSON PYROGRAPHY 


By contract with Life we have the exclusive right to reproduce Gibson desizns for 
Pyrography. Charles Dana Gibs.n is the most famous living pen and ink artist, and 
his drawings are admirably adapted to Pyrographic reproduction. 


value $2.50 is tem- 

OUTFIT No. 9 5 nei cineeh tee $1.80 

A high grade instrument, splendidly made, includes fine Platinum Point, Cork Handle, 

Rubber Tubing, Double Action Bulb, Metal Union Cork, Bottle, Alcohol Lamp, Two Pieces 

Stamped Practice Wood, and full instructions, all contained in neat Leatherette Box. For 

sale by your dealer, or sent by us C. O. D. for examination. Write for our big 64-page 
catalogue with colored inserts No. J 52— Free. 

Illustrates hundreds of Gibson and other artistic Gonene on wood, ready for 

burning, together with all kinds of Pyrography outfits at lowest prices. 
This Me ay ae on everything we make. It means quality. Call for T. &C. 





Pyrographic Goods. 
THAYER & CHANDLER, 162-164 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago 
. Largest Makers of Pyrography Goods in the World. 

















































AN ODYSSEY OF “‘k’S,”” 


I’ve traveled up and down the land 
And crossed it in a hundred ways, 
But somehow cannot understand 


These towns with names chock full of K’s. 


For instance, once it fell to me 

To pack my grip and quickly go— 
I thought at first to Kankakee, 

But then remembered Kokomo. 


“O, Kankakee or Kokomo,” 
I sighed, ‘‘Just which I do not know!” 


Then to the ticket man I went— 
He was a snappy man, and bald, 
Behind an iron railing pent— 

And I confessed that I was stalled. 
‘“‘A much-K’d town is booked for me,” 
I said. ‘I’m due to-morrow, so 
I wonder if it’s Kankakee 

Or if it can be Kokomo.” 


“There’s quite a difference,’’ growled he, 
“’Twixt Kokomo and Kankakee.” 


He spun a yard of tickets out— 
The folded kind that makes a strip 
And leaves the passenger in doubt 
When the conductor takes a clip. 
He flipped the tickets out, I say, 
And asked: ‘‘Now, which one will it be? 
I’ll sell you tickets either way— 
To Kokomo or Kankakee.” 


And still I really did not know— 
I thought it might be Kokomo. 


At any rate, I took a chance, 

He struck his stamp machine a blow, 
And I, a toy of circumstance, 

Was ticketed to Kokomo. 
Upon the train, I wondered still 

If all was right as it should be; 








Some mystic warning seemed to fill 
My mind with thoughts of Kankakee. 


The carwheels clicked it out: ‘‘Now, he 
Had better be for Kankakee!” 


Until at last it grew so loud, 
At some big town I clambered out 
And elbowed madly through the crowd, 
Determined on another route. 
The ticket agent saw my haste; 
“Where do you wish to go?” cried he. 
I yelled: “I have no time to waste— 
Please fix me up for Kankakee!”’ 


Again the wheels, now fast, now slow, 
Clicked: ‘‘Ought to go to Kokomo!” 


Well, anyhow, I did not heed 
The message that they sent to me. 
I went, and landed wrong, indeed— 
Went all the way to Kankakee. 
Then, in a rush, I doubled back— 
Went wrong again, I’d have you know. 
There was no call for me, alack! 
Within the town of Kokomo. 


And then I learned—confound the luck! 
I should have gone to Keokuk! 


—Chicago Tribune. 


AT THE SCHOOL OF DIPLOMACY, 


“Where is Panama?” 
**Somewheres east of Suez—at leist, there 


no Ten Commandments there.” 


“What are its principal productions?” 
“Revolutions and canals.” 


“Flow is transit on the Isthmus kept open? 


“By refusing to let the natives go across.” 
“What rights, then, have the natives?” 


aint 


poe 


“The right of revolution for the benefit of the 


foreigner.’-—New York Evening Post. 


THERE once was a Jew in N. Y., 
Who stoutly refused to Ch. P. 
“I'd like to,”’ he said, 
Sadly shaking his head, 
“But you know how the neighbors D. T.” 
—Arthur H. Jenkins. 


“I was married to that man once,” said the 
first Chicago woman. 

“To Mr. Marryat? The idea! Why, so was I,” 
replied the other. 

“You don’t say? Were you before or after 
me?’’—Catholic Standard and Times. 


“I THOUGHT she was going to marry an Eng- 
lish duke.” 

“No. Her father found a Russian prince that 
he could get for half the price.’,—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


THAT was no idle jest of Shakespeare’s which 
referred to the absence of a Regina Music Box in 
the home. There is no excuse, in this enlightened 
day, for the lack of that ‘‘sweet compulsion” which 
in music lies, when such harmony as the “Queen 
of Music Makers” produces is within the reach of 
all. Styles range from $400 down to $10 each. 
The most elaborate for those to whom price is no 
object. Perfection in construction common to all. 
Send for booklet to No, 20 East 22d St., New York. 


Ir is said that when Mr. Gladstone read a book 
by Mr. Carnegie he remarked that he admired the 
courage of a man who, without knowing how to 
write, wrote on a subject of which he knew nothing. 
—Schoolmaster. 


“I won’t be good,” said Willy. 

“Then Santa Claus won’t bring you any pres- 
ents.”’ 

“Wasn't I bad last year, and didn’t I get more’n 
ever ?’’—Cincinnati Commercial Tribune. 








WITH EYES WIDE OPEN 
That's the way to travel, if you 


JAMAICA 


The most beautiful of the Caribbean Islands, is but five 
days from Boston and four from Philadelphia. Its winter 
climate is delightfully mild and agreeable. The vegetation 
is of rare luxuriance and gorgeous coloring. The scenery 
among the Blue Mountains is grand in the extreme. The 
hotels are excellent, the roads perfection and the 
sea bathing in winter a luxury unknown elsewhere. 
Can You banging 2 More Delightful Spot for 


a Winter Sojourn? 


THE UNITED FRUIT COMPANY’S 
Steel, Twin-Screw, U. S. Mail Steamships 
Admiral Dewey Admiral Schley 
Admiral Sampson Admiral Farragut 
make weekly sailings between Boston, Philadelphia 
and Jamaica, affording a pleasant coastwise passage 
through tropic seas and genial temperatures. 
_ FARE, including meals and stateroom accommoda- 
tions, $40; round trip, $75. 
_ Send for illustrated booklet fully describing Jamaica, 
its scenery, people and interesting inland 
tours. Free on request. 
For information and booklets address 
DIVISION PASSENGER AGENT 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
ious Wharf, Boston. Mass, 
Pier 5, North Wharves, 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 
RAYMOND & WHITCOMB Co 
Tuomas Cook & Son, 
Tourist Agents, 
and Leading Ticket Offices 
in all Large Cities. 














Santa 


would profit by it ... On the Santa 
Fe, going to California, are peaks 
miles high, and canyons a mile 
deep; rainbow-colored petrified 
forests, ages old; nomadic Navajos 
and home-loving Pueblo Indians ; 
painted deserts and oases of trop- 
ical verdure ... Seen on no other 
| Pee ae 


The California. Limited runs 
through this southwest land of enchant- 
ment daily, between Chicago, Los An- 
geles, San Diego and San Francisco. 
Visit Grand Canyon of Arizona en route. 


Our illustrated booklets, mailed free, will 
help you rightly plan a California tour. 
Address General Passenger Office, Atch- 
ison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway, 
CG 6a ew aes ee 
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“Queen of Music Makers” 


GIVING A PRESENT, EVEN 
> that TO YOURSELF, LIKE THE 


2cord- 


oa | [Regina Music Box 


ox in IS CHRISTMAS JOY THAT 


Eng- 


































itened 
which ECHOES FOREVER 
Queen 
ich of Send postage for catalogue and delightful love story, 
each. “A Harmony in Two Flats.” W HITE ROSE 
5 a Sold on your terms or for cash at our agencies, KEATING 
*~ or sent direct on approval where we RC ELE 
are not represented. GLYCERINE SOAP 
. book 
d the REGINA MUSIC BOX COMPANY 
ow to 
thing. 20 East 22d 
Street 
NEW YORK 
The best glycerine Soap, ** No. 4711.’’ Its purity is absolute ; its perfume 
pres- 245 Wabash unequalled. Used for years in the Court of H, I, M, the Emperor of 
Avenue Russia, Can be applied to the most tender and delicate skin. 
nore’n CHICAGO Manufactured by FERD. MULHENS, Cologne, 0/R, Germany. 


Sole U. S. Agents, MULHENS & KROPFF, 298 Broadway, New York. 
Send 15 cents for full size sample cake. 
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~ The P lvania Limited “1 bly Ahead”’ of Any Train in the World 
e rennsyivania Limite mmeasuradly Anea OT Any irain in the Wor 
oICRLAW & ERLANGER : pcesaathet end frac 
AOGNCES 41, COMMUNICATIONS TO GENERAL Mansces 4ONM CORT, Gem. Manacce 
. fang ante pane eres og REASONS 
ELENA ‘Tunaren, Helens. Mont. Mont. : Orena How x New Weatinloeter Bc S 
nike "Grens Haves, Butte, Not Gasto’oraas fcoeg, Sette, Wien It affords 
tow OFEBA Hocas, Mtesouln, Moat. Oururta THeares, Olympia, Wash, 
Sa ae THE COMFORTS OF THE BEST HOTELS 
loscow Orgaa House, Moscow, Idaho. a 8 Gaane, ee. 
(S ew TEE, Idaho, OREGON SHORT LINE 
os Pees ears eg I ah ll THE CONVENIENCES OF THE CLUB 
€ yanDNeR Tucates, W iT ~ . Raxee Orena Hoves, Baker City Ore. 
J aya ee Seca ae ea een, oon THE REQUISITES OF THE OFFICE 
Ee, Sean wee Man Ornce SEATTLE, WASH. c 
S = 
3 Gratlle, Uash, 9-7-9 190 
- Dear Sir: It appeals to the Family, the Tourist, the 
r In makin = , : 
making my record trip of fifty-four days around the Business Man, because they find appoint- 
ee world I used the Pennsylvania Railroad between New York and Chicago.In ° : : 
ments in harmony with their tastes 
1s my journey around the globe I traveled by rail in Japan, China, Siberia, 
he Russia, Germany, Holland, England and the United States, and I found 
Ley 
l~ that the Pennsylvania Limited was immeasurably ahead of any of these 
De other trains, Not only is your "Limited" superb in equipment, but it 
sisal a: hn iia, cela saa hin is fei nine THE PENNSYLVANIA LIMITED 
4 time. If you will advertise the "Pennsylvania Limited” as the "Finest Leaves New York every day at 10:25 a.m., arriving at 
: Train In the poria" 1 will back you up in it. Chicago at 8:25 next morning 
oe Very Respectfully, 
“AQ. bl 
OIA 
Seattle Times. - W. W. ATTERBURY J. R. WOOD 
e Gen’l Mgr. Pass. Traf. Mgr. 
A GLOBE-GIRDLER’S VIEW GEO. W. BOYD, Gen’l Pass. Agt. 
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TROUBLE, 


The world is full of trouble, 
The air is full of fuss— 

The wranglin’ hubblebubble 
Is something marvellous. 

Away in dear old London 
The Cabinet’s upset, 

And all that isn’t undone 
Is to be tangled yet. 


Bulgarians are scrapping, 
Because they may not shoot; 

The Turk will not go napping, 
For fear they revolute. 

Tsi Ann is in a tremble 
Because of dread reform, 
She says those who dissemble 
Will find life pretty warm. 


Manchuria is gobbled— 
Or wonders if she is— 
The arch of peace has wabbled 
And things begin to whiz, 
The truculent Mikado 
Is scowling at the Czar, 
And hints at a tornado 
Of wreck and wrath and war. 


And Castro and the Kaiser 
Are interchanging bluffs— 
Each is his own adviser 
And gets in endless huffs. 
The Shipping Trust—a scandal 
Or scmething of the kind— 
Has grown too hot to handle 
Or settle in one’s mind. 


The women’s clubs are scolding; 
The town is full of “graft’’; 
Each day sees the unfolding 
Of tricks where some one’s gaffed; 


The good and bad detectives 
Are giving things away 
And charges and invectives 

Increase from day to day. 


The world is full of trouble; 
North, south and east and west. 
Each day the troubles double, 
And none gets any rest. 
There must be a bacillus 
That started this somehow— 
A germ or germs that fill us 
With wrangle, rage and row. 
—wW. D. Nesbit, in Chicago Tribune. 


“It certainly isn’t,’”’ mused the man who occa- 
sionally lets out an audible thought. 

“What ‘tis that isn’t?” queried the chronic 
butter-in. 

“It isn’t fair,” explained the noisy thinker, ‘‘to 
judge the character of a new-born babe by the qual- 
ity of the cigars its proud father hands out.’’-— 
Chicago Daily News. 


No home is quite so empty and uninviting as 
that where no music is heard. If you have never 
listened to the ‘‘Mira’”’ and ‘Stella’ music boxes, 
you have a unique experience coming. In their 
wondrous sweetness of tone these ideal boxes stand 
alone. You owe it to yourself to inspect these master- 
pieces before purchasing elsewhere. Write for cata- 
logue to Jacot Music Box Co., Union Square, N.Y. 


A GENIUS ARISES, 

“Dr. Cuttem,’’ announced Mrs. Giltedge, ‘“‘has 
discovered an operation which is twice as difficult 
and three times as expensive as the once popular 
one for appendicitis.” 

“How sweet of him!’ comments Miss Rippen- 
stile. ‘“‘And what is the operation for?”’ 

“That is the charming feature. He refuses to 








DEW 


All the sweetness 
and natural §fra- 
grance of the violet is 
embodied in this deli- 
cate, lasting perfume. 


Sample by mail, 10 cents 


LADD & COFFIN, 24 Barclay St., N. WY. | 

















tell until after the Four Hundred has tired of it, 
thus insuring that the vulgar commoners shall not 
be permitted again to enjoy the privileges of the 
select.’-—Chicago Tribune. 


WAR, 


Private Smith of the Royals; the veldt and a slate- 
black sky, 

Hillocks of mud, brick-red with blood, and a prayer 
—half curse—to die. 

A lung and a Mauser bullet; 
choked cry. 


pink froth and a half- 


Private Smith of the Royals; a torrent of freezing 
rain; 

A hail of frost on a life half lost; 
grinding pain. 

And the drip-drip-drip of the Heavens to wash out 
the brand of Cain. 


despair and a 


Private Smith of the Royals, self-sounding his 
funeral knell ; 

A burning throat that each gasping note scrapes 
raw like a broken shell. 

A thirst like a red-hot iron and a tongue like a 
patch of Hell. 


Private Smith of the Royals; 
ing day; 

The fading mist that the sun has kissed—and over 
the hills away 

The blest Red Cross like an angel in the trail of the 
men who slay. 


the blush of a dawn- 


But Private Smith of the Royals gazed up at the 
soft blue sky— 

The rose tinged morn like a babe new born and the 
sweet-songed birds on high— 


With a fleck of red on his pallid lip and a film of 


white on his eye. 
—Herbert Cadett, in London Daily Chronicle. 








The Charm of Ol ati Celatereye | 


he pure, soff baby-skin is carried 
rom the nursery fo old age by af use of 
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AND UPWARD 
ite- Including Berth and Meals 
re You can take a 
es select cruise of 25 DAYS 
alf- TO « 
rae West Indies 
: The itineraries include: Nassau, St. 
ang — * —— Thomas, San Juan (Porto Rico), 
Porcagsie Fort de France, St. Pierre 
la ‘sPRINZESSIN VICTORIA LUISE” (Martinique). 





oni Mt. Pelee 
A FLOATING HOME 


with all comforts and conven- 
iences, has been built to accom- 
modate those who desire to make 
the tour of the West Indies. 
The steamer is 450 feet long, 47 
feet wide and 30 feet deep, and is 
equipped with very large state- 
rooms, with lower berths only, 
and many other conveniences 
—_ unknown on other steamers. 
There is a gymnasium on 
the board; a dark-room, anda well- 
stocked library. These Cruises 
touch all the principal ports,— 
the as will be seen by examining 
the itinerary. It is safe to say 
the that nothing so attractive has 
ever before been offered to the 
1 of traveling public as these three 
West Indies Cruises. 


Bridgetown (Barbados), Port of 
Spain, La Brea Point (Trinidad), 
La Guayra (inland trip to Caracas), 
Puerto Cabello (Venezuela), Cu- 
racoa, Kingston (Jamaica), San- 
tlago, Havana (Cuba), Nassau, 
he P. » Hamilton (Bermuda), New 
ork 

You can leave JANUARY o9, FEB- 
RUARY 6, or MARCH 8 (the latter 
may also be joined at Nassau or Havana, 
returns New York day before Easter) 
by the 


his 


pes 


Wn- 
Prinzessin Victoria Luise 


Duration 25-28 days—cost $150and $200 
up. Number limited to 200. Also 
cruises to the Orient and 
Around the World. 

Send for Illustrated Booklets A No. 1. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
35-37 Broadway, New York 
159 Randolph St., Chicago 
1229 Walnut St., Philadelphia 

















Raymond & U]bitcomb’s 


TOURS AND TICKETS EVERYWHERE 
CALIFORNIA AND MEXICO. 


Special vestibuled trains, with sleeping, dining, 
library and observation cars, affording every comfort 
and Juxury in travel. Through ears to California 
without change, Dec. 16 and frequently thereafter. 
Either one way, round-trip tickets, or tickets includ- 
ing every traveling and hotel expense. 


ORIENTAL LANDS. Leaving New York 
January 5th and 30th, there will be delightful tours 
of three months to Italy, Egypt, the Holy Land, 
Turkey and Greece. The arrangements throughout 
are first-class and the itinerary carefully arranged 
that ample time may be given at all points of interest. 


ITALY, SICILY and SOUTHERN 
EUROPE. A most interesting tour of 82 
days, leaving New York April 9th. A combination 
of this with the Oriental Lands Tour forms a grand 
round of trave\ of five months. 


OTHER TOURS to Porto Rico, Florida, 


Cuba, Washington, Hawaii, Japan, Around the 
World, ete. 








Circulars on application. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO. 


New York, Boston, Philadelphia, 
25 Union Square, 306 Washington Street. 1005 Chestnut Street, 
Pittsburg, Chicago, 


513 Farmers’ Bank Bldg. 282 South Clark Street. 








PINEHURST 


North Carolina 





The Healthiest and Most PERFECT RESORT inthe South 
(FOUNDED BY JAMES W. TUFTS) 


Four Splendid Hotels Two Colf Courses 
Fifty Cottages Tennis Courts 
25,000-Acre Shooting Preserve. Fine livery, equipped with sad 
dle horses, horseback riding being one of the attractive features of Pinehurst. 
Consumptives are absolutely excluded, 
Through Pullman service. One night out from New York, 
Boston ana Cincinnati via Seaboard Air Line 
or Southern Railway. 
Send for pamphlet, ‘Pinehurst ” or “The Game at Pinehurst,” or both, 
PINEHURST GENERAL OFFICE, Pinehurst, N. C, 























A GAME PRESERVE 







OF 
10,000 ACRES 
Quail Turkeys 
Ducks Rabbits |: 
Brant Squirrels | 


BEST SHOOTING 
EAST OF THE 
ROCKIES 








HOTEL | CHAMBERLIN| 


OLD POINT COMFORT 


THE MOST MAGNIFICENT RESORT ON THE ATLANTIC COAST 


Golf 


Shooting Tennis Sailing 
OPEN THROUGHOUT THE YEAR. BOOKLETS FREE 


GEO. F. ADAMS, Mgr. 


Fortress Monroe, Va. 








ay Roads 

the Rendezvous 
of the 

Atlantic Squadron 


ut 


Fortress Monroe 
the Largest 
Fortification 

in the 
United States 
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New. 
Waiter, how long have you 


¢ USTOMER: 
had this fish? 
“T don’t know, sir. 
fore yesterday.” 


I only came day be- 


The Last Straw. 

IT was Saturday night, and owing to the 

temporary absence of his wife, it fell to Mr. 
Brown to attend to the usual process of giv- 
ing his eight-year-old son a bath and put- 
ting him to bed. He had left his evening 
paper with a man’s reluctance, and had hur- 
ried matters along with more speed than 
the little chap was accustomed to. However, 
he endured it all without a protest until it 
came to the prayer. It was his habit after 
“Now I lay me” to ask the divine blessing 
upon a long list of relatives and friends, 
calling each by name. 

“Please, God,” he began, “bless papa and 
mamma, grandpa and grandma and Aunt 
Edith and Uncle George, and” A pause, 
His father, thinking to curtail the list of 
beneficiaries, softly insinuated an ‘amen.” 
Not heeding the interruption, the little sup- 
plicant drew a long breath, and continued, 
“And Aunt Alice and Cousin Annie, and— 
and”’—— Again his father said “amen.” 

This was more than flesh and blood could 
stand, and, lifting his little head, he ex- 
claimed, with tears of indignation: ‘‘Papa, 
who’s running this prayer, you or me!” 
—Harper’s Magazine. 















| Shall we go? Yes, we would better go. 








OUR MODERN PRIMER 


ELLO, what is this? Why, it is a farce-comedy. 
The stage is crowded with girls. Are they 
pretty? No, they are not pretty, but they have 
plenty of paint on, which makes them seem so. 
Where are their clothes? We do not know. Per- 
haps they came out in a hurry. Well, well! One 
of them is going to sing asong! Is it a new song? 
Yes, the lines seem new, and yet we feel that we 
have heard it before. Itis a song about the same 
old things. Ah, here comes the funny man. How 
strange he acts! Has he lost his wits? Oh, no, he 
has not lost his wits. He is merely getting off gags. 
See the people laugh. They have heard most of the 
gags before, but they still keep laughing. Why is 
this? Perhaps itis because they have paid two dollars 
each for a seat, and feel that they mustlaugh. And 
now the curtain begins to fall. The first act is over. 
We have 


| seen what a farce-comedy is like, and we know it is 
just the same as it was last year, only with another 


| 
| 


| name. 


Besides, we need the rest. 





=O8 BETTER THAN TOYS. The EDISON. 


PHONOGRA 

















of their superiority. 


tinuous improvement. 


beauty and elegance. 


owners, 


receipt of ten cents in silver to cover postage. 





and roth Sts.; Dallas, Texas, 317-319 Elm St. 


N every fashionable boulevard, every famous avenue and drive, the 
number of vehicles bearing the Studebaker name-plate is evidence 
Each is the product of a half century of con- 
Since 1852, father and son, through three 
generations of workmen, have striven to shape perfect wood and 
steel into vehicles, combining elegance of design with durability. Every 
owner is conscious of a certain distinction given to his vehicle by 
artist-craftsmen, who mould the severe lines of utility into those of 
To-day Studebaker style is standard. 

The poster reproduced above shows a number of 1903 prize- 
winning horses attached to Studebaker vehicles and driven by their 
The original painting by George Ford Morris has been 
beautifully reproduced in colors and will be sent to any address on 


STUDEBAKER BROS. MFG. CO. 


FULL LINES OF VEHICLES, HARNESS AND ACCESSORIES 
MAY BE SEEN AT THE FOLLOWING REPOSITORIES: 
New York City, Broadway, cor. 48th St.; Denver, Col., cor. 15th 

and Blake Sts.; Chicago, Ill., 378-388 Wabash Ave.; Salt Lake City, 

Utah, 157-159 State St.; Kansas City, Mo., 810-814 Walnut St.; Port- 

land, Ore., 330-334 E. Morrison St.; San Francisco, Cal., cor. Market 































latest improvements. 
e Phonograph A 






















N his ‘‘ Reminiscences of the Civil War,” 
General John B. Gordon relates this anec. 
dote: At the close of the Civil War, an old 
farmer near Appomattox decided to give employ- 
ment to any of Lee’s veterans who might wish to 
work a few days for food and small wages. He 
divided the Confederate employees into squads 
according to the respective ranks held by them 
in the army. He was uneducated, but entirely 
loyal to the Southern cause. <A neighbor in- 
quired of him as to the different squads: ‘‘ Who 
are those men working there?” ‘*Them ig 
privates, sir, of Lee’s army.” ‘‘ Well, how do 
they work?” ‘‘ Very fine, sir; first-rate work- 
ers.” ‘‘ Who are those in the second group?” 
‘*Them is lieutenants and captains, and they 
work fairly well, but not as good workers as the 
privates.” ‘‘I see you have a third squad; 
who are they?” ‘‘ Them is colonels.” ‘* Well, 
what about the colonels? How do they work ?” 
‘Now, neighbor, you'll never hear me say 
one word ag’in any man who fit in the 
Southern army; but I ain’t a-gwine to hire no 
generals.” 


Explained. 
TACK: That’s a 
gown, Helen! 
Heten: This old thing! 
can see my face in it. 
“That’s probably why it’s so good-looking.” 


mighty good-looking 


It’s so shiny I 





The PHONOGRAPH is the best present, because of 
and its educational value. e 
added each month. The wonderful superiority in musical performance and techni 
excellence of Edison Gold Moulded Records has forced other makers to officially 
admit that they cannot compete. 
DEALERS EVERYWHERE SELL PHONOGRAPHS. 

Th rt Calendar, 6 beautiful cards, lithographed in 12 colors, size 1% by 
4 | | 14%, inches, no advertising in sight, sent on receipt of 26 cents at New York office. 


NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO., Orange, N. J. 


New York, 83 Chambers St. 
EvROPE: ANTWERP, BELGIUM, 32 Rempart St. Georges. 
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its inexhaustible variety 
Thousands of selections are catalogued and at least 25 are 


Goto the nearest dealer’s and hear Mr. Edison's 


CuIcaGo, 304 Wabash Ave. SAN FRANCISCO, 933 Market S& 
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waterproof top 


Selling a 


Bringing in 


mobile. Its strong construction and simple 


severe usage. Its easy, cushioned frame 
affords perfect comfort to its occupants at all 


our long experience has suggested, the Olds- 
mobile is to-day, in all seasons and onall roads, y 
‘‘ the best thing on wheels.’’ 


For stormy weather, the Oldsmobile can be fitted with a ax 


the occupants and the operating levers. 





0 he 


e ule Log 


too rough or uneven for the Olds- 


are built to undergo the most 


ng the latest improvements that 


and apron that provides perfect protection for f 


gencies in all the large cities, or 


write for full information to Dept. J. 
OLDS MOTOR WORKS, DETROIT, U.S. A. 


Member of the Association of Licensed Automobile 


Manufacturers, 


































TheKelly- Springfield 


Tire 


Good rubber and a 
rightly constructed tire 
is the secret of the suc- 
cess of the Kelly- 
Springfield Tire. The 
name doesa’t make the 
success, but the name 
gives you a handle by 
which you can always 
ask for the best tire 


made. 

Our booklet, ‘*The 
Kelly-Springfield 
Idea,”’ will tellyouwhy, 
Consolidated Rubber 

eee Tire Company, 

: 40 WallSt., N.Y.,Akron, O, 
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Two First-Class 


‘APPERSON su 


Members of the Assoc’n of 














NABOUT, $1250, Complete 


Every automobile manufacturer adver- 


performance” made usually 


under conditions governed by his own oper- 
ator. This confuses intending purchasers. 


GhAe HAYNES-APPERSON CARS 


rted under conditions officially 


imposed by others, not once or twice, but I, 2, 
3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17 
separate times, winning first honors EVERY 
time with stock cars. That means reliability 
of the kind no one else has PROVED. 


Certificates awarded in the New York to 


Pittsburg Run since above was written. 
Our catalogue gives full information. Inquirers are urged 
to visit our factory, where every detail of HAYNES- 


periority can be seen and fully understood. 


HAYNES-APPERSON CO., Kokomo, Ind., U. S. A. 


The Oldest Makers of Motor Cars tn America, 





Licensed Auto. Manuf’r’s. Branch Store : 1420 Michigan ave, 


Chicago. Eastern Representatives: BROOKLYN AUTOMOBILE CO., 1239-41-4 
Fulton Street, pesekize, = ., ana 66 West 43d Street, New York ; NATIONAL AUTOMOBILE 
& MFG. CO., Pacific A i 


gents, San Francisco. 















for private service. This is why it means so much 

that social leaders have approved of the Columbia 
Extension Front and Straight Front Electric Broughams, 
which you may see standing before the doors of many 
exclusive houses in our large cities. These vehicles follow 
the latest and most approved designs and have many 
exclusive CoLumsia_ features,’ securing reliability in opera- 
tion and economy in maintenance. Our Brougham Booklet 
will be sent upon request; also catalogue of twenty styles 
of Columbia Electric and Gasoline vehicles. 


| NASHION is autocratic in the matter of town carriages 



































ELecTRIC VEHICLE COMPANY, "““Zann.” 
Member Ase’s of Licensed Aut 


jomedile Mfrs. 





Boeror—74, 76, 78 Srannors Gracey 
Curcaee—1413 Mcmaan AvEnve 



















““ WHAT AILS YER FRIEND?” 
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‘* oH, BILL’S NERVE IS SHAKEN. HE AIN’T USED TO THE WAY THESE FELLERS RIDE.” 











Pure and Unmixed. 
Delicate Aroma. 


Really Cheapest in Use. 


Best & Goes Zarthest 





Che Original 
SWISS 

MILK 
CHOCOLATE 


For Eating Only. hh Made in Vevey, 

i Switzerland. 
PETER S isa rich. smooth eating chocolate, blended with finest fresh Swiss milk, 
containing allits cream. A pure, wholesome confection and a nourishing food. 
The Sweet that is good for children. Easy to digest. Does not create thirst. Insist 
upon PETER’S—THE ORIGINAL—others are i» itations, Fr+g SAvPLE and booklet, 
“Ascension of Mont Blanc.” Lamont, Corliss & Co., 73 Hudson St., New York. 
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“Lies” 

















\oWNEYs 





‘*Name on Every Piece” 


CHOCOLATE |] 
BONBONS 
Dainty—Delicious—Healthful 


The ABSOLUTE PURITY and DELIGHTFUL QUALITY 
of the world-famous Lowney products has resulted in the 


Largest Sales of Any Confections Made. 


IT’S ALL PURE 


COCOA! 


WALTER BAKER’S! 

















40 
Highest 


Awards in 





Europe 
and 


America 


sa ' 0, LIMITED | 
WALTER BAKER & 2, anx 





Walter Baker & Co., Ltd. 





be 








| THE WALTER M. LOWNEY CO., Boston, Mass. 


ESTABLISHED 1780 


DORCHESTER, MASS. 






































Telephone 
2700 
Franklin 







FRED'K ALFRED 


MANAGER 


GENERAL 
PRINTERS 


All over the civilized world 
THE IMPROVED 








52-58 DUANE 
STREET 
NEW YORK 





BOSTON 








PRINTERS OF 
LJIre 


AND LiFe’s PUBLICATIONS 








COLOR AND HALF~TONE WORK 
A SPECIALTY . 





WE WANT THE PRINTING 
THAT YOU ARE PARTICULAR 
ABOUT. WE CAN DO THE 
WORK THAT YOU HESITATE 
TO GIVE OTHER PRINTERS 











TRUTH, FACTS, GOOD THINGS 
WILL BEAR REPETITION, TO 
THE END THAT THEY MAY BE 
BELIEVED : 





OUR PRINTING 
IS ALL RIGHT 





BY REPEATING THIS STATE- 
MENT WE HOPE TO GET YOU 
TO BELIEVE IT, AND BECOME 
OUR CUSTOMERS : : : : 
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IS KNOWN AND WORN 
Every Pair Warranted 
“Bi The Name is 


stamped on every 
loop— 


The 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg—never Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


ALWAYS EASY 


’ GEO. FROST CO., Makers, 
Send ‘ ‘ Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 











25c. for Cotton, REFUSE at. SUBSTITUTES 


Sample Pair. 
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Ye Ballad of William Broker, 


_ BROKER was a godlie man, 
As all mankynd recalle; 
He laboured in ye lyttel streete 
Whych bears ye name of Walle. 


He was a shearer of ye sheepe, 
And, eke, ye softe-eyed lamb; 

He clipped them close, and kept ye wool 
Of sheeplet and yts dam. 


“For,” as ye jentel Bill remarked, 
“Ye Lorde doth temper wynd 

To mutton whych hath loste yts coate, 
Soe yt will never mynd.” 


A Preacher-Man once sayd to Bill, 
“My friend, you shoulde not lay 
Uppe for yourself this earthly pelf 
Whych moths wille frette away.” 


Butte Bill replyde in aksents myld: 
“T’d scorn to work for wealth. 
This is earth’s greatest wat’ring-place ; 
I’m just here for my health.” 
W. E. P. French. 


The Swift Yankees. 


I casino on sociological topics who 

make concessions to popularity and 
diversify their profound theories and dry 
formulas with attractive comparisons have 
some difficulty in finding satisfactory similes 
for the versatile Americans. As organizers 


they rival the Romans, and are as fond of 
politics as the argumentative Greeks, who 





“MIRA ASD “STELLA 
MUSI@ Boxes” 















Music Box has no equal. 





uperb Christmas Present 


For tone-quality, durability and brilliancy of execution, the ‘ MIRA” 
Prices range from $7.50 to $150. 


Write for Catalogue ‘‘B” and list of terms. 


JACOT MUSIC BOX CO., 39 Union Square, NEW YORK 


were said to regard life simply as an oppor- 
tunity to talk. As traders, they promise to 
surpass the Phenicians, while in invention 
they outdo all nations, both ancient and mod- 
ern. But there is one tendency of our de- 
velopment that suggests comparison with 
the rough-riding Gauchos of the Pampas or 
the ancient Parthians. The Gauchos live 
so much on horseback that they consider 
the print of a human foot a mark of bar- 
barism, and the Parthians performed most 
of the duties of life, and even ate their meals, 
in the saddle. Though we do not ride horses 
as they do and did, we are becoming like 
them, inasmuch as we live in a constant 
state of rapid transit. A continually increas- 
ing number of Americans spend most of 
their time in traveling either for business 
or pleasure, and the art of travel has been 
brought to such a state of perfection that 
we can not only eat, but perform the toilet 
of a Beau Brummel, and attend a theatrical 
performance while speeding over land or sea 
at a rate of speed hitherto undreamed of. 
Insteac of the horse we have the steamboat, 
express train, trolley, automobile and bicycle, 
and if our ambitious inventors succeed in 
their attempts at flying, a day may come 
when we will surpass the Gauchos so much 
that we will consider the long black trail 
of a railroad an evidence of barbarism. And 
this reversion to type, or tendency to go 
back to the habits of our nomadic prehis- 
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toric ancestors, is working a great change 
in our social life. Time was when part. 
ing was a sweet sorrow; but now a friend 
whom you meet on the street waves his hand 
at you and says, “So long,” or “See you 
later,” and is whisked across the continent 
and back before you have had time to real. 
ize that he has been away. Once traveling 
was a serious matter, and a man going on 
a journey from New York to Albany or 
Bosten would gather his family about him, 
remind them that “The word is, ‘Pitch and 
pay’; trust none. And holdfast is the only 
cog.” Later he would wave them a farewell 
from the skyline, and then push on through 
tne intermediate villages, like the solitary 
horseman who usually figured in the novels 
of G. P. R. James and his contemporaries of 
some lustrums since. But now our proni- 
nent citizens think nothing of traveling hun- 
dreds of miles to grace the list of those pres- 
ent at a banquet. These things lead one to 
suspect that we are rapidly becoming no- 
mads of the limited express and automobile, 
Let our sociologists look to it. 


She Was Particular. 


“e V HAT sort of money will you have, 
Mrs. Munn?’ said the cashier, when 
that lady presented a large check for pay- 
ment. 
“Sterilized,” replied Mrs. Munn. 
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A Perfect Trousers and Skirt Hanger 


Holds Six Garments 
Saves Tailor’s Bills—Pays for Itself 


No Clamps, 
Occupies but Little Closet Space 


THE KRESEM CO., Greenwich, Conn. 


KRESEII 


TRADE-MARK 














I MAY BE DIRTY AND COVERED WITH FLEAS, 
BUT MY PANTS, THANK THE LORD! DON’T BAG AT THE KNEES, 












Bolts or Adjustment 


By Mail $1.00 
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DESCENT OF MAN. 





































“WITH ALL THE SPARKLE and CRISPNESS of a CHRISTMAS MORNING” 


MURRAY @ LANMAN’S 
FLORIDA. WATER 
“THE BEST OF ALL TOHLET PERFUMES” 


IS AT ALL TIMES A MOST ACCEPTABLE and SEASONABLE OFFERING. 
Be sure you get. the genuine Murray’@ Lanman’s. 
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DEWTZ & GELDERMANN.S 


(GOLD LACK 


GHAMPAGN rk 


THE WINE OF CONNOISSEURS. 


SUNNY FRANCE 











BARTON 8 GUESTIER 


BORDEAUX 


Established 1725 


Fine Clarets, Sauternes, Cognac Wierge, and 
Olive Oil 


Messrs. BARTON & GUESTIER have all 
their Wines bottled at their own cellars, 
their specialty being to select the finest 
vintages only. 


BARTON & GUESTIER 


BORDEAUX 


(FRANCE) 


HUILE D'OLIVE 
Superfine Clarifiee 


FACSIMILE OF THE LABEL 
B. & G. OLIVE OIL 


E. LA MONTAGNE & SONS JAMES DE FREMERY & CO. 
45 Beaver St., New York San Francisco, Cal. 



















































“To 


supremacy ! 


supremacy, 


the champagne we are proud of. 


Try this Christmas Punch 


For every quart use four pieces cut-loaf sugar; one large cube of 
ice; sliced oranges and pineapples ; a few cherries ; one pony Cognac, 
one pony Curacoa, one pony Apricotine. Add one split carbonated 
water and one quart Cook’s Imperial, just before serving. 


| > American 
+ Supremacy!” 


Drink to the Ameri- 


can woman and her 


Toast her in that other 
product of American 

























CLAMS ON 









LOBSTER SAUCE 






COFFEE 


A DIGESTION HINT pu e effervescent water asa digestive 
tonic, Sent gra.is. White Rock Min- 


eral Springs Co,. Waukesha Wis. 
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ERE are a few of the answers 

given by the students of a 
Missionary College, at a recent exam- 
ination: * 

What was the chief event of Solo- 
mon’s reign? 

He died. 

Name some of the early Christian 
fathers. 

Jerome; Oxigen; Ambrosia. 

What are the enduring remains of 
Egypt? 

Pyramids and obsequies. 

In what Christian tenet did the 
Egyptians believe? 

The immorality of the soul. 

What was the religion of the Brit- 
ons? 

A strange and terrible one—that 
of the Dudes. 

What caused the 
patra? 

She bit a w-asp—(Short a). 

Where 
hottest ? 

Next the Creator. 

What can you tell of Ben Jonson? 

He survived Shakespeare in some 
respects. 

What is the form of water drops? 

Generally 
known only to the gracious Provi- 
dence who makes them. 

What is the spinal column? 

Bones running all over the body; 
it is very dangerous. 


death of Cleo- 


is the earth’s climate the 


spherical, for reasons 


Name a domestic animal useful for 
clothing, and describe its habits. 

The ox—it don’t 
lives in a stable. 

Of what is the surface of the earth 
composed ? 


have habits—it 


Of dirt and people. 

What is the function of the gastric 
juice? 

To digest the stomach. 

Define interloper. 

One who runs away to get married. 

Define flinch and give a sentence. 

Flinch is to shrink. Flannels flinch 
when washed. 
Name 
zone. 


of the arctic 





animals 





six 


























Six polar bears and six seals. 

Define vengeance, and give a sen- 
tence using the word. 

Vengeance is a mean, spiteful de- 
sire to pay back. “Vengeance is mine 
and I will repay, saith the Lord.” 

Define hireling. 

One who is bribed. Teachers are 
hirelings of the government. 

What is the chief industry of Aus- 
tria? 

Gathering ostrich feathers. 


The Source of Supply. 
6. LARA: I hope you don’t call 
yourself an that 
appetite! 
CLARENCE: Why, Clara, it is this 


invalid with 








appetite that keeps me an invalid. 





Christmas 
Cheer 


Cheer and comfort warm 
the hearthstone, health and 
happiness beam like sun- 
shine at this festal season— 
the merriest of the year. 


unter 


Baltimore 


Rye 


Pure, Ripe, Mellow, plays 
its part with host and guest 
in dispensing gracious hos- 
pitality. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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TROUBLES OF A PHOTOGRAPHER. 


** DON'T YOU THINK THIS 1S MY HANDSOMEST SIDE? * 



















POMMERY 
CHAMPAGNE} 


Is the choice everywhere 
at social functions or 
private dinners where 
quality is most desired. 
Pommery has been ex- 
clusively served at more 
distinguished banquets 
than any other brand of 
champagne in the world. 


An attractive pad of score cards for Bridge Whist together 
with accepted Rules sent upon request. 
CHARLES GRAEF & CO., 
Sole U. S. Agents, 


32 BEAVER STREET, 








NEw York. 




























A DELICIOUS 
CHRISTMAS GREETING 


is offered with a CLUB COCKTAIL. With CLUB COCKTAILS at 
hand one is prepared to start the Christmas dinner with a proper 
spirit. A case to your old friend will be much appreciated. Send 
them in time, so that he will be sure to have them for his 
Christmas dinner. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, New York, Hartford, London. 








CLUB COCKTAILS are standard ; they are not an experiment. 
They have been on the market for years and every large grocer 
or general wine merchant knows them and has them for sale. 
Seven kinds: 


Manhattan, Martini, Vermouth, Whiskey, 
Holland Gin, Tom Gin and York. 


They are the —— bottled Cocktails. Years of experience 
have made them the perfect Cecktails that they are. Do not be 
lured into cays some imitation. The original of anything is 
ood enough. hen others are offered, it is for the purpose of 
arger profits. Insist upon having the CLUB COCKTAILS, and 
take no others. 
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— in the Home 


Protected Life insurance 
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F Without committing myself to any action, I shall be glad to receive, free, 


| JOHN F. DRYDEN, | ‘ae 
4 _ President 
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Name . Age— 
Address 
Occupation —_- 


SEND THIS COUPON, Ds. 0 
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Libby’s Plum Pudding 


makes any Christmas Dinner complete | for it is made after 
an old English recipe that gives ita delicate flavor, a delight- 
ful aroma, often imitated, but never equaled. Always ready 
to serve and delicious to eat. Ask your grocer for it, and for 


Libby’s (Natural Flavor) Food Products 


Wafer Sliced Dried Beef, Corned Beef Hash, Extract of Beef, Vienna 


Sausage, Boneless Chicken, Potted Ham, Concentrated Soups, Etc 


Our booklet, ‘How to Make Good Things to Eat,”’ sent free. 
Send five two cent stamps for Libby's big Atlas of the World. 
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December 17, 1908, 


GORDON’S 
DRY GIN 











Procurable FP ay Most Popular 
: With 


Everywhere Connoisseurs 


DEUTZ & GELDERMANN S 


(GOLD LACK 


me AMPAGNE, FOR COCKTAILS, FIZZES 


AND RICKYS 
BP an ee SONNOISSEURS. REPRESENTED IN) E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS 
FROM SUNNY FRANCE . s 


45 Beaver St., New York 
-~ H ARPNOLODO € CO:, TS... NEW YORA 




















For $100 a Year Any insurable 
Young Man Can Guarantee an Estate 


of Several Thousand Dollars, Through "< | _ a 
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2ST ERR SR FA iss 


i: ? TIAL INSURANC! CC OFAM MER a oe 
JOHN E ‘DRYDEN-] Prest- oa atin Write for Information - -Dept; O- —— = , 


Home” Office -NEWARK.N-# 

















Built for speed, strength, style and comfort. The sturdy Northern ideally combines these 
qualities essential to a high-grade gasoline runabout. Not an experiment but a proven leader 


in its class. Write for catalogue and name of nearest agent. 


NORTHERN MANUFACTURING COMPANY, - Detroit, Mich. 


Members National Association of Licensed Aut 








